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Co Correspondents. 


} 


M. S. M.—Your setter was shipped on Monday last, in the ‘ Catherine”—Charleston | 

acket—and a bill of lading forwarded to your agents there, and yourself. 
Cc. & H.—Have delivered your message to I., and will write N. 

WwW. J. W. and J. S.—We are directed to sell D. for $500. 

T. D. W.—Much obliged for your letter. The gentleman referred to, (the ‘ proprie- | 
tor,”) was not in town on Wednesday when your letter reached us, but we shall see him 
before sending this sheet to press. 

“ Jeemes.”"—Your “ Partie Fine” next week. 

“The Widder Flynn,” we regret to say, ‘‘ can’t shine.’ We have transferred the | 
“polite invitation” to her friend’s ball, to the most verdant of our acquaintances—an | 
out and out juvenile. We may as well hint to the ‘‘ Widder,” that a Mrs. O°’Dougherty | 
has also sent us a “ billy-dux,” in which she states that having heard of our attending 
“Kitty Flynn’s Raflle,” she is induced to send us an “ invite” to her ball! Where did | 
pick up this precious information ? 


} 


ic 
‘: Pp. R. J.—The horse arrived here on Tuesday last. 
“ 4 Constant Reader” at N. O.—In two strings played last night on the Vesey street 
alleys, ‘‘ this child” not we ‘fetched ’em” for champagne twice, but in two strings got | 
185and 196! With four balls got 39 twice! ; 

“ Commodore Limbrick” sent for us yesterday, to see a Brook Trout which weighed 
three pounls and a half! : ‘ 

E. S. of P.—You will find a letter for yourself at the U. S. Hotel, Phil. | 

J. P. of G.—Will publish your queries next week. = 

The ‘‘ Caledonia” brought us our usual files of papers, and the magazines for April, 
but the Sporting Intelligence is not of such interest as to induce us to omit original 
matterto make room for it. 7 

The Dinner at the Astor House has been postponed to Thursday, the Ist or 8th of 
May. 

KE. C. H. of M.—The price of the mare is $500—the gelding, $300. 

“D. P."——Very much to our regret our columns were full before your letter reached 
us. It will appear next week. We doubt if 7:32—7:40 is made, but should not be sur- | 
prised if a heat was run in less time. 

‘‘A Word from the Philadelphia Correspondent” is unavoidably omitted. 

‘‘ Baggs” of Boston, ditto. 

Bonnets o’ Blue has just dropped a fine colt to John Blount, which, we understand, | 
has been christened “‘ Oracle.” f 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- | 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate Commission, | 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at | 
prime cost. of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle, 

Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. 
dressed to Wu. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. 


TO PUBLISHERS. 

OR SALE—A single-cylinder Napier Printing-machine, nearly new, with all the 
latest improvements, registering apparatus, &c., bed 50 by 32, will print 1800 per hour 
—can be had on accommodating terms: say 6, 12, 18, and 24 months, provided the security 
is ample. 
Or a double-cylinder machine, bed 31$ by 50, will print 2500 per hour. The machine 
is in good working order, having recently undergone a thorough repair. The owner 
will sell either of the above machines on easy terms. Apply (if by letter, post-paid) to 

March 22 tf ICHARDS & Co., Printers, New York. 
P. S.—A double medium Adams press, or a large-sized Hand Press, will be taken in part 
payment. 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


Where a choice of transit by 
All letters—(ad- | 
March 1, 1848. 








TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 

Mr. James G, Mounrarn is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due, 
and obtaining new subscribers for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.’?? Our friends there—and 
we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
that may be in their power. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, APRIL 96, 1845. 














rs City Subscribers intending to change their residences on 
the lst of May, will please leave a notice at this office, stating 
WHERE THEY REMOVE FROM, as well as their new address. 





Familiar Epistle from a Top Sawyer. 
Puivapecrenia, April 17th, 1845, 

Dear P.—Do you know whata ‘“ Partie Fine” means? If you do you 
are an enlightened American—if not, read the accompanying manuscript, 
which I havetaken the trouble to translate (my first attempt, ) and if they 
will suit your chaste sheets pray put them in when foreign news is scarce. 
I am also translating the celebrated ‘ Code Gourmand,” which I have ne- 
ver seen in English, but which must undoubtedly be embalmed in your co- 
{umns—as every man who has the least pretensions as a gentleman or a 
gourmand, of course reads the “ Spirit.” Those who do not, necessarily 
have no spirit, and are therefore out of the pale of society, without perhaps 
they are admitted members of the teatotal. 

I expect to be served up to you on aclean napkin just about the time 
lcorns begin to bud in N. York, and that I may havea tall time, I am 
making arrangements to grow. 

I had Jem O. here a pair of days lately, but as he was ina hurry I let him 
off easy. He was sod sober that I hired a detachment of the Washing- 
tonians to cheer him as he left the wharf. He left us a lock of his hair 
which I have had preserved in ** Bimbo.” [am told it gives quite an al- 
coholic taste to that noted temperance drink. 

The crickets will begin to chirp shortly and their doings shall be set to 
music and forwarded to you. We consider ourselves ‘‘ the club” at present 
and only accept challenges. Yours very truly, S. 








A GOOD WITNESS. 

Maj. Kewty, of the ‘ Louisiana Chronicle,” publishes the following good 
*un, which we start on the rounds of the press throughout Yankee Doodle- 
dom :— 

Lawyers allege that there are four classes of witnesses—those who prove 
too much, those who prove too little, those of a totally negative character, 
and those of no character at all, who will prove anything. We have a case 
in point. 

Far, very far away from the tall blue mountains, ata little place called 
Sodom, there were upon a time three neighbors called in as arbitrators to 
settle a point, relative to some stolen chickens, in dispute between one Lot 
Corson and a “ hard case” called Emanuel Allen, better known thereabout 
as King of the Marsh. 

‘* Mister Constable,” said one of the demi-judicials, «« now call the prin- 
ciperl witness.” 

‘‘Lanty Oliphant! Lanty Olip-h-a-n-t!” bawled Dogberry. 
and be swore.” j 

In obedience to this summons, little Lanty, whose bottle had usurped 
the place in his affections commonly assigned to soap and water, waddled 


** Mosey in 


a great big speckled rooster in it.” 


_Lanty, ses he. 


_ They was all layin’ hens 


** Well, Mister Oliphant, continued the senior, ‘‘ tell all you know about 
this here case. Bill M——-k, shoo your dog off that d—d old sow.” 

Lanty here testified. ‘‘ Feelin’ a sort of outish t’other day, ses I to the 
old woman, ses I, I’ll jist walk over to Lot’s and take a nipper or two this 
mornin’, sesI. It ’ll take the wind off my stomach sorter,ses I. Then the 


_old woman’s feathers riz, they did, like a porkypine’s bristles, and ses she, 


Lanty, says she, if you’d on’y airn more bread and meat, and drink less 
whiskey, you wouldn’t have wind on your stomach. Suse, ses I, this is one 
of my resarved rights’, and I goes agin home industry, ses I, sort 0’ laughin’ 
out o’ the wrong side o? my mouth. ‘ Resarved rights or desarved wrongs,’ 


| ses her, ‘ you’r always a drinkin’ and talkin’ politics when you orter be at 


work, and there’s never nothin’ to eat in the hoase.? Well, as I wasa goin, 
over to Lot’s jist fernent where the fence was, ses I to myself, ses I, if there 
isn’t the old King’s critters in my corn field, so I'll jist go and tell him 
on’t. When I gets there, good mornin’, Lanty, ses he. Good mornin’, old 
hoss, ses I, and when I went in, there was a pot on the fire a cookin’, with 


** Mister Oliphant!” here interposed one of the arbitrators. ‘* Remember 
that you are on oath. How do you know that the chicken in the pot was 
‘a big speckled rooster ?’” 

***Kase I seed the feathers at the woodpile !” promptly responded Lan- 
ty, who then continued. 

** Well, when I gits to Lot’s, good mornin’, Lot, ses I. Good mornin’, 
You didn’t see nothin’ no where of nar’ abig speckl’d 
rooster that didn’t belong to nobody, did you? ses he. Didn't [? ses I. 
Come, Lanty, ses he, let’s take a nipper, ses he; and then I up and tells 
him all about it.” 

‘*Had Mr. Alien no chickens of his own,” asked the senior. 

**Cartin’,” rejoined Lanty; ‘* but there warn’t a rooster in the crowd. 

ps 


’ 


** Well,” inquired another of the referees, “‘ how many of these hens had 
Mr. Allen ?” 

This question fairly ‘stump’d’ Lanty for a moment, but he quickly an- 
swered : 

** Why, with what was there, and what wasn’t there, counting little and 
big, spring chickens and all, ¢vere was forty odd, eExacrLy !” 
No further questions were put to this witness ! 





POSTSCRIPT! 


We learn just before going to press, that on Tuesday last (22d instant), 
Mr. Kirkman’s Liatunah beat Mr. Warson’s Patsey Anthony, two mile 





| heats, over the Newmarket Course, handily, in 3:534—3:55,. Patsey, though 


not quite up to the mark in condition, was the favorite at 3 to 1. 

** First blood” for the Sourn! !—It will be recollected that Liatunah is 
in the same stable with Peytona, Cracovienne, Sartin, and Jeannetteau, 
and is regarded as the least formidable of any horse in the string. 

On the following day, Mr. Van Leer was to start for New York, with 


Mr. K.’s horses 





We have also a letter from Mr. Peyron R. Jonnson, of Baltimore, of- 
fering to run The Colonel against Stanley Eclipse for $1000 or $1500, 
two mile heats, at any time the latter’s friends may designate, over the 
Kendall Course there. The challenge remains open until the 9th of May. 


a Sa = — 


‘* The Press Gang—a vision by ‘ Snares,’ the Corporation Poet.’— 
Under this head, the ** New World ” of last week trotted out a great num- 
ber of our city contemporaries, both dailies and weeklies, in the course of 
which the ‘* Spirit” was thus introduced :— 


Then, striding up amid the storm 

With garney air and nedding plume, 
Came joyously the gallant form 

Of ** Yorx’s TALL son” up through the room, 

And mirth and fun dispelled the gloom. 
His hearty laugh rung clear and bold, 

To see his brethern fret and fume, 
While daintily he seemed to hold 

A sportsman’s whip, instead of sword, 

With which he laughing lashed the horde. 
And drolly was this ‘* Sprrrr” clad, 
For he no shield nor falchion had, 

But carelessly across his back, 
A double Manton lightly swung, 
While at his side a game-bag hung, 

And reels and lines filled up his pack. 
Beneath his arm a jointed pole, 

The master rod of many a stream, 
And oh, he seemed a jolly soul 

As ever filled a sportsman’s dream. 
He took no part amid the fight, 

For all were friends to him alike. 
And when he saw an angry knight, 

With arm upraised, about to strike, 
He slily stepped, with cunning leer 

And nurthful air, behind his back, 
And while he winked to others near, 

He tripped him deftly on his back. 
Then, with loud laugh, his way he bent 

To play his pranks with every one, 
And thus where’er he came or went 

He seemed the ‘* Giant Boy” of fun. 


PHILLIPS THE SINGER. 

Comfort for “‘ the Tall Son of New York.”—When Phillips—we mean 
the Phillips, and not that Phillips who was killed on the Manchester rail- 
road—when Phillips, Henry Phillips the ballad-monger, was in Natchez a 
few weeks ago, “‘ the light of other days” could not shine. In his peram- 
bulations, however, he came across a friend of ours—one of the lights of 
these days in sober truth—who hearing the vocal wonder speak of fish- 
ing, proposed to him an excursion to a neighboring preserve, where he 
might exercise his function in the angling line without stint or alarm for 
the extinction of the finny tribe. The admiration of Donizetti and the 
envy of the singing world, from Lablache to the Mocking-bird, was not 
murderously inclined: but in consideration of the politeness shown him, 
condescended to blow a crescendo on the trumpet to the theme of his own 
renown. We observe in alate number of the “ Spirit,” a notice if the style 
in which this strain was done. In the midst of the conversation our friend 
asked the musical giraffe some question anent Porter ‘“‘ the Tall Son of York.” 
To his astonishment, Phillips was oblivious of that distinguished indivi- 
dual; but lest his ignorance might be a syncope of the memory, he turned 
to his valet and addressed him thus: 

‘* W-e-b-b,” (the fellow’s name was Webb, but his master called it hesi- 
tatingly, as though he had forgotten that also,) ‘‘ W-e b-b, do I-er know 
Porter.” 





up and was qualified, deprecating by a look the necessity of such a useless 
ceremony among gentlemen. 

** Mister Oliphant, you are now swore. 
oath ?” asked the,senior of the board. 

‘“‘Doesn’t I!” rejoined Lanty, with a wink ata bystander. ‘* Four bushel 
of weight wheat, the old score wiped off, and licker for the hul day throw’d 
in.” 

This matter-of-fact answer met asevere frown from the man with the red 
ribbon round his hat. 


Do you know the value of an_ 


Webb pondered upon the inquiry with professional sagacity, and at 
length informed his master he knew not the man, te 
| The best of the joke is, Phillips is more indebted to Porter of the ‘* Spirit 
| of the Times,” for his reputation in this country, than he is to nature. » 
| Shortly after this specimen of cockney affectation, Phillips, finding that 
_ the citizens of Natchez had no intention of pressing him to repeat a con- 
cert he had given there, although he made himself convenient to solicita- 
tion, betook himse.f to Jackson, with the double purpose of honoring the 


capital of ihe State and astonishing the authorities—legislative, judicial and 
executive—then and there in the act of making, deciding and administer- 
ing the laws. He engaged the theatre for two nights for his own proper 
and exclusive use, and distributed his circulars with the gravity of a man 
who had made up his mind to administer two doses of melody, at the peril 
of salivating the town. It so befell that upon the night of his concert the 
Governor of Mississippi, gave a “* blow out,” and of course his Excellency’s 
entertainment attracted the whole population—it being a free snap. Phillips 
was left alone in hisglory, the foot-light comprising the brighter por- 
tion of the audience, and the griffins and other fabulous paintings on the 
boxes making up the remainder. The next morning Phillips’ economical 
views got the better of his determination to repeat the concert; as his re- 
solution did not extend to the rashness of renting a whole theatre to sing 
songs to the scene-shifter. In this change of mood, he met the gentleman 
of whom he hired the theatre, and forthwith asked to be released from the 
— night’s rent. Hereupon something like the following dialogue took 
place : 

** Mr. Phillips, the Governor’s party interfered with your concert last 
night ; but he continued, in order to relieve the mortification of the artist, 
** if vou give another I think it will be well attended.” 

‘‘ When were the Governor’s tickets issued ?” fnquired Phillips after a 
short pause. 

** Monday evening.” 

** Why my cards,” retorted Phillips with some indignation, ‘* were issued 
in the morning, and I have known the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland to put 
off a party frequenty, on my account.” 

‘© Well, Mr. Phillips,” remarked the gentleman, a little out of humour at 
the arrogance of the adventurer, “all I have got to say is, that if the Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland is a d—d fool, the Governor of Mississippi is not.” 

If the connecting pipe of a high-pressure steam-engine had burst in the 
midst of an orchestral performance, it could not have produced greater con- 
fusion in the harmony of sounds, than this reply did in the ideas of Mr. 
Phillips. He made asix bar rest, hummed something in “A minor,” 
played a retreating solo with such vigor and precision that nothing was 
heard of him until he issued a proclamation in the Cincinnati papers pro- 
testing that he was not that Phillips who was killed on the Manchester 
railroad, but the Henry Phillips who had just made a musical tour through 


the Southern States with distinguished success. 
N. O. Picayune. 





MATTERS AND THINGS AT VICKSBURG. 
Vickssura, Miss. April 5th, 1845, 


Mr. Editor.—I requested an old negro to examine my horse a few days 
since; the horse had become suddenly lame and I wished to know where 
the hurt was. He was an excellent specimen of the old Virginia negro— 
very bow legged with a remarkably tall head with a crape onit. He put 
on a knowing look and says “ Master, you see me in mighty low circum- 
stances now, but I have been a big nigger in my time ; I set the first table 
for Gen. JAcKSON at the ‘White House,’ and I drove Mrs. Eaton’s car- 
| riage.” 

So with our town here, you see us in mighty low circumstances at pre- 
sent, but the time was when we was some /—that was in the good old days 
of Brandon [Brandon money]. Young men arriving here [Vicksburg] for 
the first time, swore it was the place they long had sought, and mourned 

because they found it not. “ Brandon,” them times, wa3as the Almighty 

Slick says ‘* Actilly ekal to cash.” The last quotation I noticed in the 

* Picayune” several years since, was 104, under par and dull. A great 
many of the young men whoarrived here about °35 and ’*6 were from the 
interior of Kentucky, Virginia, and Tennessee—previous to coming here had 
never drank anything stronger than cider, and never had gambled except 
occasionally a game of *‘ Old Sledge,” and sometimes had taken stock in a 
gander pulling ! But here they found the thing changed—every body drank, 
some more, some less; generally some more, and the way they did pile up 
the ** Brandon” at ‘‘poker” was awful. With such lights before their eyes, 
they necessarily soon became accomplished ; as the old lady said of her 
daughter, she never had seen such improvement—* she had lost all her 
modesty !” Some of them who arrived with not more than ten dollars, 
bought town lots for twoor three thousand dollars giving for them their 
I, O.U., and selling next day for 5 and 6 thousand, taking notes at 1, 2, and 

3 years! You can easily perceive that they were making immense for- 
tunes fast. They soon became connoiseurs in dining and betted hugely. 

A party of them were one day “ ona bender ;” they had heard of Hock wine 
but had never seen any. It was ascertained that it was to be had at a store in 
town; a servant was dispatched for some ; a bottle was opened; the first man 
who tasted it dropped his glass and twisting his face out of all shape, pro- 
nounced it ‘‘ spoiled wine.” ‘* What is the matter with it?” enquired the 
rest. “ D the stuff,” he replied, ‘‘ it is sour!” They all tasted it and 
pronounced it ‘‘ spoiled !” and the wine was sent back. A short time after 
this a‘* Buster” or “* Drummer” from your city arrived here ; he gave the 
landlord to understand that he could not dine without Hock. The land- 
lord replied that the article was to be had at but one place in town, and 
what they had on hand was spoiled. Buster must have some good or bad ; 

it was brought and pronounced excellent. About this time the aforesaid 

gentlemen became excellent judges of Hock wine. 

The spring fights have not commenced yet ; The ice boats have arrived 
but the mint is not quite old enough. The spring fights commence with 
the first juleps. The fellow who reported them last spring did it badly; he 
killed off some of our worthy citizens who are now alive and well. There 
was one fight he did not report ; it was not exactly our fight as it occurred 
at Warrington, six miles below here. It wasa street fight; each man had 
two pistols, one got a little the start—he fired both pistols missing clear ; 
he then broke torun. The other one let him have it; the first fire broke 
hisarm, the next was through and through, killing him instantly. The 
surviver lived on the opposite side of the river; he immediately looked up 
the Squire and told him he wished to be tried. The Squire told him he 
was busy and would be engaged for several days, but ifit would be conve- 
nient to come over the next Wednesday he pledged him his honor he should 
have atrial! He came, was tried, and acquitted. 

When I first heard of the great race I had some thought of betting on the 
Southern mare, but on account of the great weight which she will be com- 
pelled to carry I will not bet. ‘I see a hand you cannot see”—Pete 
Whetstone’s prophecy. He is on the Southern mare this time. 

YouR FRIEND IN THE SWAMP. 

When I write you again I will give you the reason why Col. G. of Bun- 
comb County, N. C., fired at a deer when there was a man standing by it, 
who was as liable to be killed as the animal, the Col. actually hitting both. 





I saw this myself. asnatn dint, eal 
SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “N. OF ARKANSAS.” 
Batesvitie, March 30th, 1845. 
My Dear P.—Once more at home, after a delightful time at Orleans. 
It is a glorious city and will in time be a tall place. You find all sorts of 
| people there, and all sorts of fun—much generosity and kindness, yet it is 
a place where the devil gets the hindmost, and cripples are abundant. It 
is not strange it shouldbe so. ‘Thousands’ of people go to Orleans to make 
their fortunes, with no intention that their bones shall rest there; they go 
i 
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to take from and not add to-the” city. No man ever went there who was , entered the cellar. 


4- 
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Spirit of the Cimes. 








“ There!” said I, as I stamped my iron heel upon the 


attentive to business and had the capacity but made money, yet how few planking—* There’s no water here—dry as a bone.” 


have retained it. The commission merchants and cotton brokers, have 
been used up in nine cases out of ten, by speculating in cotton, and accept- 
ing largely for planters, while the dry goods and grocery merchants were 
picked up by crediting; but they are wiser now. 

The serious objection to Orleans is the manner in which the Sabbath 
is kept—or rather it is not kept all, it keeps itself. It gives them ‘tis true 


| 
| 
} 


Mr. Titterly smiled, but it was the smile of apitying angel. He stooped, 
grasped the end of a loose board, and raising it, disclosed a dark muddy 
fluid, which, however fetid and murky, was certainly water. 

** And do you drink this?” I exclaimed recoiling, in horror. 

“* Never !” said Mr. Titterly, fervently. 


‘“* Mr. Titterly, Mr. Titterly, you have deceived me, sir. This water is fit 


52 days in the year advantage of other people, in which to labor, but I doubt . neither for drinking nor washing.” 


much if they would not do better to observe more closely the fourth com- | 


i 
i 


‘*T never said it was, sir,” answered Mr. Titterly, with a look of surprize 


mandment. By-the-bye there is another little fault to be found with the that could not have been feigned. 
city and its rulers, fcr it is so at war with boasted Southern chivalry andgen- | 


erosity. I have allusion to the tax imposed upon citizens of other States who 


visit Orleans. Fifty cents for each man’s scalp—this is rather tight, and less | 


j 


‘** Enough, sir,” I exclaimed, motioning him to replace the board, and 
hide the hideous pool that extended beneath the whole cellar. 
‘*T have thought seriously,” said Mr. Titterly, blandly, as he gently took my 


offensive acts upon the part of Massachusetts, would call out a regiment of | arm, and mildly escorted me up stairs, “I have thought seriously of get- 
Quattlebums. What a garden spot “the coast” is ; how beautiful and how ting a few horn pout, and putting them in the water—of convertin’ this 
much to be desired are the sugar plantations—even by one who covets not here pool into a fish pond. We might come down of an evenin,’ with our 





his neighbor’s wife nor hisox. If you ever meet W. J.M 


Rr or Doctor | cigars and camp-stools, a little pack-thread, a pair of pin-hooks, and some 


S——n D—-n get them to tell you about Biddy’s idea of the unequal | angle-worms, and have a little sport. It would be pleasant, rather, don’t 


distribution of the things of this world. 

I had to leave before the races, much to my regret; the foot race had no 
charms for me, but I wished to see Gallwey (pronounced Golway) and Rover 
run ;-I should have backed the latter. Isaw the ‘Old Napoleon,” and glad 


j 
' 


j 


you think so? And a mess of ’em fried ?” 
I shuddered, and bade him good night. Wasthe manaGhoul? Not at all. 
Mr. Titterly did not rise till eleven o’clock, A. M., but he woke at ten, 
at which hour, propping himself up in bed on a pillow, he selected a cigar 


I was to meet Wjth him. He has had sorrow and affliction by the quantity | from a bunch that always stood on a light-stand by his bed side—ignited it 


since I last saw him, yet he was looking well. I hope he will not come 
again over the mountains; he is getting at that age, that the hardships inci- 
dent to such journeys are too much for him. 

By to-night’s mail I received a most polite invitation from the ‘* Young 
Turfman” to attend the racesat Concordia. The invitation reached Orleans 
after I had left, and I take this method of returning him my thanks for his 
politeness and attention, and expressing my regret at not being able to ac- 
cept them. 


ing 


e “Bix Bear of Arkansas” &c. Ourfriend 


I see you are about trotting out th ‘ 
Tom Owen is going to give us a book ere long; I have no doubt it will be 


agood one. Geo. W. Kendall presented me acopy of the “ Santa Fe Ex- 


! 





by means of a lucifer, smoked blandly, until such time as his wife brought 
up his breakfast on a tray, the coffee strongly laced with brandy. During 
his matin meal, his lady sat by the bed-side, and Mr. Titterly pleasantly 
chatted with her respecting the duns that daily besieged his door, from the 
rising of the sun, even unto the going down of the same, and were so cla- 
morous and assiduous, that Mr. Titterly was, on one occasion, fain to set 
out to take his forenoon walk, by ascending to the roof of his dwelling, 
through the scuttle, and perambulating along the roofs of the block, a /a 
Somnambula, until he dropped into a friend’s attic, and again descended 
to the street. 

He often complained of his poverty, and I once, in a confidential mo- 


pedition ;” it is a book worth reading ; I have no doubt it made more friends | ment, asked him how he contrived to live so well. He reminded me that 
. . ° oo ee 2 sy "4 | ° “ote 7ac at > o M4 } 72 A , , 
for annexation than halfthe stump speeches delivered by politicians. Isa‘t | the prophet Elijah was sustained in the wilderness by ravens. 


the “Picayune ” a crowder now; such an editorial team is hard to beat. 
Much hasbeen written about Crate and the death of Blue Diek. 


} 
| 


The | They were very fine ones—the first black ducks of the season. 


On one occasion, however, a couple of ducks ministered to his appetite. 
I had pur- 


young man is not so much to be censured as some would have the world to | chased them on my way to business, but desirous of giving some directions 


believe. 


If those who sent him on had remembered that portion or) 


respecting the culinary preparation of them, | retraced my steps, and fol- 


that most simple and beautiful prayer which asks that we ‘‘be not led into | lowing the market-boy who had them in charge, into our yard, was witness, 


temptation,” a youth like Craig never would have been entrusted with so 


weighty a responsibility. It was due both to the noble horse and his friends | 


that he should have a better chance. 
The Big Mare will be admired at the North 


:she has a stride that is k: 


° ° ° . « ° | 
ling, and wins her races from that circumstance often in bad time. He who 


ean walk readily four miles in the hour at a fair stride, will be used up 
he tries to go the first mile and a half in 15 minutes. Even running be- 
hind she has the art of forcing her adversaries beyond their pace. 
Respectfully yours, N. 
P. S.—TunsTaLL & Sarrorp have up a string, among them D. Smirn’s 


Glencce colt, a Glencoe filly, Sally Carr, Bay Anna,and old Eudora; the 


last named though off the turf and in the breeding stud for many years, Is | 


running lke a bird; she will be after Ross. 


I have just learned from a handbill sent me, that old Argyle is inthe Na- | ing at the anticipated enjoyment promised 


tion, making a season near Fort Gibson; he was one of *em and no mistake, | 


We saw his great race at the Kendall course, and his 5:40 in a second heat. 


Kate Seyton and The Governor, both of his get, were the best three yearclds | 


of their year. 


s 


THE MISERIES OF HAVING HALF A HOUSE. 





Written for the “Spirit of the Times,” by an ex-Editor. 

An old saw tells us that “‘ half a loaf is better than none ;” but if 
one tells you that ‘ half a house is better than none” set that down as 
most egregious saw of modern times, a belief in which would argue the 
utmost extent of verdancy. Tar better is it to sleep ‘* beneath the canopy” 
with the wild Pawnee or roving Osage, or ‘* under the shadow of umbrage- 
ous trees,” with the melancholy Jacques, than to trust yourself and family 
beneath the same roof-tree with another household. 


y 
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} 
th 

t 
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I am at the confessional now, and verily my de inquencies are manifold. 
After enjoying the happiness of an isolated dwelling, all to myself, and | 


at, too, in a delightfi ral suburb, the delights of which w 
hat, too, delightful rural suburb, the delights of whic! 


ened in its following the Janus-faced tortures of ** a house divided against | 


itself,” I resolved, open-eyed, to abandon dog and gun, and * wanderings 
by hedgerows green,” and anglings in silver brooks, and all that goes to make 
up the paradise of a country life, and plunged, open-eyed, ** iorewarned,” 
but not ‘‘ fore-armed,” into the din and dust of the city, there torent and 
dwell in “ half a house.” 

I took Mrs. ‘‘OnpuNn” on my arm, and went in seareh of an “ eligible sit- 
uation.” There was a fine new brick house, on some ** made land” in the 
south part of ‘‘ Bosting,” with an iron balcony and brass dvor-bell-handle, 
commanding a fine view of a densely populated cemetery, and a stagnant 
pool of water, with a placard of “ To Let” written on foolscap, and wafer- 
ed on the inside of one of the front basement windows, and the name of 
*«'TrrreERLY” upon a silver-plate just below the brass knocker. 

We rang the door-bell. Mr. Titterly was a middle-sized man, with a 
greasy face, with one or two carbuncles irregularly disposed about his 
countenance, twinkling grey eyes, a bald cranium fringed with sparse yel- 
lowish white hair, seedy black clothes, brogans with cotton ties and metallic 
points, and a humble saint-like tout ensemble, quite prepossessing and fasci- 
nating. He was delighted to see us—* He was so lonely—Mrs. Titterly wag, 
so lonely. Heaven had not blessed their hearths with little Titterlys—per- 


haps it was as well—little boys are apt to run wild in the city, and use | 
r halk unpleasa — af efor 
naughty words, and chalk unpleasant things on neizhbor’s fences, and throw 


stones and break neighbor's windows. 
best!” A sigh—a roll of the eyes towards a Paris plaster circle of the ceil- 
ing of the dining-room. Mr. Titterly was a Christian. Mrs. Old’un was 
enchanted. The house was excellent,and Mr. T. assured us there was wa- 
ter in the house—in the cellar—never failing. 

To make a long story short—we soon claimed a right ef residence in a 
moiety of the house, and moved in. All went well for atime—but the 
deuce the bit of water could we discover in the cellar, And I could ne- 
ver catch Mr. Titterly to ask an explanation of this deficie At length 
I found him. He was seated in his slippers by a table puffing a rezalia, 
and sipping alternately from a huge rummer which contained something 
stronger than the ambrosial dews with which the saints are supposed to 
moisten their immaculate diapraghms. He was contemplating an imagina- 
ry seraph on the whitewashed ceiling, and with beaming nd quiverin 
voice, was murmuring :— 


=) 


ncy. 


eye td 


ye 
Cys 


“When 1 can read my title clear, 
To mansions in the skies.” 
“6 . ‘ ° ° ‘ : 
I beg pardon, Mr. Titterly, for disturbing your devotions, bi 
to speak to you on a little business.” 
The axis of his dove-like eyes reposed their extremitiés, first upon my 
ea and lastly on my boots, describing an imaginary perpendicular 
+r any a “d *,* = e ° 
ine between the two extremities, 17 hey were again “ reversed,” and re- 
posed upon the ideal seranh. He sighed—he referred to the braady, and I 
alluded to the water. 
Mr, Titterly started up: « My dear sir! you astonish me. No water in 
! . . ° 
the cellar! Come, come, come, I’1l disaluse you in an instant. ‘* By the 
waters of Babylon,” &c. 


it I wish 


ere height- | 


Heigho! well! It was all for the | 


5 | 


unobserved, to the scene which follows :— 
Mr. Titter/y, loguitur.—* Young man, w 


| ducks 7” 


here are you carrying those 


4 


} 


| * To Mr. Oldun’s kitchen,” answered the boy. 
‘* Not by no means, my interesting little friend. You are under a muis- 
>t} take. Jam the owner of those ducks. Little boy! little boy! If you go 


ate 1 shall speak to Mr. Porcupine, and have him 
' 3 F - ° TM eeu 
| tura you away—and then you know you'll starve ! The littl 
** Little boy, What Sunday school do you go to?’ 


| . 
_on blundering at that r 
e boy began 


1, 
a0 


to blubber. 
«| don’t go to none, sir.” 

| Mr. Titterly’s face turned pale with horror. “ 

| The upshot of the affair was, the ducks were taken into his kitchen, and 


a . 


fake ’em into my kitchen.” 


| capitally cooked, but at the moment when Mr. Titterly’s mouth was water- 


1 by these delicious morceaue ot 
game, the real owner appeared, demanded restitution and received it. That 
day I dined on duck, and Mr. Titterly on bread and cheese. 

At the end of two months, we “ gave warning,” and at the end of a quar- 


‘ter, “sloped.” The incidents above mentioned were paralleled by a hund- 


| ? "mMmities 
red such enormities. 
Some months afterwards I met Mr. Titterly in the street. He was one 
of those men whom it was impossible to cut. He seized me by both hands, 


and smiled in my face more angelically than ever. 

“* My dear sir,” said he, after dropping my exhausted arms; ‘1 am 
glad to see you. My landlord—only think—what a fellow he is! If i 
wasn’t a communicant, i'd be very glad to say, blast his ugly pictur! Every 


so 


month he sends his bill, and if it ain’t paid right off, he sends in a notice 
The ungrateful heathen! I’ve lived in that ’ere house upwards 
Here’s his bills,” he said, pulling out a bunch from his right 
Here he drew 
** Somebody,” he added sen- 
tle looked very win- 


to leave. 
of four vears. 
hand breeches poeket; ‘* and here's his notices to quit.” 


an immense bund 
tentiously, ‘ must have been prejudicing him agin’ me.” 
ningly into my face, and added mildly, ‘*I have heard, my dear sir, that 

yoke against me. Don't say no, if yes it was. Be frank—own up—l 
Tell me all, and even if you have done so, I shall respect 


y 
a 


le from the sinister pocket. 


| yous 


~ 


’ 
i 
1;1- . 


like frankness. 
—yes—l! shall Jove you.” 
In spite of this enormous bribe, I tore myself away 


from him, and with- 


| out even a lock of his hair, I have never seen him since. 
The Jackal Den, Boston, April 14th. 


Tue OxLp ’Un. 


LETTER FROM AN OFFICER IN THE U. Ss. ARMY. 
Font Leavenwortu, March 30th, 1845. 
Dear P.— As you will perceive I am not off for Texas yet. Reason why, 
no beat, and river so low, that there are strong fears that her bottom is tak- 
| ing its departure. I received your roll of portraits by the last mai]. Feel 
| infinitely obliged to you, and return you my sincere thanks—what a display 


my horse gallery will make !! 

| Capt. B. A. Terrerr of the Ist Regiment of Dragoons, accidentally shot 
| himself at Fort Scott, on the 17th of this month. He had just returned from 
rill, and was endeavoring to shoot a troublesome dog, from off his horse 
‘inding he could not succeed he determined to dismount, and doing so, 
with his pistol cocked, the horse jumped forward, and by the jar, discharged 
the pistol, the ball of which entered his right breast and came out under 
his shoulder blade, piercing his right lung, and causing almost instanta- 


te 
1 
| 


neous death. 
| Thus has fallen, by a vile accident, in the meridian of his life, as fine a 
iellow as ever God put breath in. He was a tip top officer, combining 
every quality that adds lustre and dignity to the soldier and gentleman. 
Firm, energetic, decisive, an excellent disciylinarian, and yet withal in his 
intercourse with you as mild and gentle as a lamb, his whole soul overflow- 
ing with kindness and love to his fellow associates. He was from Virginia, 
i and like all sons of the Old Dominion drank deep of the soul- inspiring ex- 
_citement of the chase. He was celebrated asa wolf hunter. To see him 
| dashing fearlessly along after the prairie wolf, regardless of all obstacles, on 
his noble charger, was a sight well worth witnessing. Poor fellow: he has 
' taken his last run, the hand that was instinct with life, and without a tre- 
| mor held the pistol on his prey, is now deadand cold. His favorite pistol 
_ was fated to wing ‘‘ the leaden messenger” that should send him into eter- 
nity. —Deeply do his comrades mourn his loss, and the writer of this feels 
a pleasure in dropping a tear to his memory, and erecting for him a niche 
ia the columns of the “‘ Spirit,” where every “ good man and true,” should 
be remembered. 
| I have at last heard from ‘ Cors”—Poor fellow! death bas swept from 
his side, his blooming, sweet and elegant wife. No wonder at his silence, 
' and that the pen, when she was by to add additional lustre to the fire side, 
, should now refuse its ready and easy efforts, to add its quota to your paper. 
_ But time brings its salve to all wounds, and we may hope svon to see some 
more ‘ Deer drives in Florida,”’—I say so, don’t you ? 
| Yours very truly, 
| 
| 


a 


G** Dwi? *: 





Sate or Avtockarus.—A sale of autographs of distinguished persons took 
plaze iast week in London, some dating as far back as the time of Queen 
Elizabeth. The autographs of Nelson, the Duke of Wellington, and General 
| Washington commanded better prices than most of the crowned heads. 


Mr. Titterly took up a little brass lamy, ani descended—I followed—we ee were 184 lots sold, and they realized £300. 
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New Orxvrans 

Our New Dress.—We are not much in the habit of spending money 
particularly on such luxuries as ink and type. People who are acquainted 
with us know this fact, and consequently our readers, no less than Ourselves 
were surprised to find, on the Ist of March, the “Gazette ” in a new ty ng 
and dressed up in a suit that will probably last the present year. We — 
many friends, but only one friend could be thoughtful enough to fill the - 
cific longing with which our mind has been troubled for months past. Mr 
RicHARDs, We judge, is this opportune friend, and we take this occasion to 
present him our sincere thanks. We trust that printers laboring under this 
impression, will extend their (js as an index of good feeling. At home 
may his lady have plenty of small caps in case of accident, and we trast 
that a duplicate of his form, whenever worked off, may be totally free 
nonks and friars. If ever he is pursued by the sheriffs, doubtless he will 
be well chased before he is Jocked up, and in prison may 1 
with a truck of champagne, be his leading articles. 


» April, 145, 
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tton and peas, 


New ADVERTISEMENTs —.As if in admiration of our editorial ¢ 
and by a willingness to aid us in keeping up the expense (of brain) 
suin 


areer, 
“1 : ’ in is, 
g this paper, several persons have furnished us with their advertise. 
ments, paid fer (as a sheriff is) by the line. This isa line of conduct much 
to be approved ; and, to show how grateful we are for such favers, we make 
them conspicuous in this part of cur paper. 
rr . on = — ° ~ ° ’ 
Wantcd—By a young lady going to Europe, a virtuous cheracter. One 


1a litt]e wor ry ‘ swpor af / ‘ 
a litte worn will answer, if sold cheap. Apply at Madame Chapean’s 
Millinery Establishment, No. 14 Thimble-Rig Lane. 


Yo Capitalisis—A gentleman with no dinner in prospect, has a capital 
joke that he wishes to dispose of. 


a man to laugh at it twice. 


Any purchaser will be furnished with 
Apply at the office of the ‘* Gazette,” or to W. 


| T. P., Esq. 





will wring 


To One Person Only !—Yovw’re an infernal goose, and ‘ B” g 


ycur nose on the first oppertunity. 

To be ** Sold”—An “ old saw,’ 
Editors in the United States. 
reference to the transmission of letters through a pipe ! 
may be smoked in this way. 


oy 


that has been “run” on mest of the 
It belongs to the ‘* Beston Post,” and has 
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NatrurRAL Curiosiry.—A bat without wings was lately discovered in ap 
old field near Carrolton, above this city. Prof. Silliman was luckily there 
to examine it, but proneunced no opinion, as a ** class ” had not been * :nade 
up” that would pay him for coming South “ to regain his health !” 
then submitted to ‘* Trebla,” who pronounced it the offspring cf a * crick. 
et,” and the bat of some cricketer. This proved to be the case, and atter 
the Professor had left in disgust, a large party “ liquored all round.” 


hiceavy Rorsery.—We are pained to learn that one of the elephants be- 


longing to Hopkins’ menagerie, lost his trunk on his way to Baton Rouge. 


This to The contents of the trunk were seventeen 
tIan 
Aad 


him is a severe loss. 


apples, a Wisp of hay, three corks, and a bot of ale. The trunk was 


screwed at one end when the accident happened. The elephant may have 
put itin his mouth in a fit of huager, but no one saw him swallow it. The 


? 


t 
trunk had a flesh-colored lining, and was covered with elephant’s skin out- 
side. 

{ts The Emperor of Russia is thanked for his polite invitation to Court, 


but as we are married, courting is decidedly improper. Besides, he has not 
paid us ** that little bill,” and we are disappointed. We are no bookbinder, 
but we fancied a promise of the Emperor of ‘* Russia binding !” 

New Opera Hovse.—During the winter, some excavations have been 
going on in the rear of the city. We have at last discovered that a * New 
Opera House” is under way, to be opened on April Fool’s Day. Signor 
Paimetto has engaged the “Swamp singers”—educated frogs from the 
banks of the Rhine. No doubt exists of their success. We flung a stone 
at the prima donna, as she sat on a mud-bank, yesterday, and can st 
that she has a moist voice of the creakalto order. She will be at heme in 
the guiter-als, and has a capacious throat. She hasn’t much of a bosom, 
but in any swelling part of the opera her ‘ dust” would be tremendcus. 

On off nights, the troupe will appear as ballet dancers, and we uncer- 
stand that the legs of some of the company are already being put iv 
stockings of zinc, copper and felt. The male members are to be gal-var- 
ized, and it serves them right. ; 

** Belly-sario” and the ‘“ Hungry Girl” are in preparation, ‘The et 
chestra is led by Reedetto, an artist of the “ first water ;” that he finds in: 





ite 





dry time. Ata private concert he favored us with “I know a Bank,” and f 
** Green grow the rushes, oh!” in good style. 
As operatic people generally quarrel among themselves, we are aj), *4 ‘ 
inform the public that with the present franpe ell refractory frogs wills 
treated in asummer-y manner. Small boys will be hired to throw bricks ' 
at them, and they will then be taken to the nearest restaurat, One ol Wt 
prima donnas is a perfect Pico in beauty, and we should delight to * 1! 
on Aer charms,” provided they be well /ricasséed. 
P.S. Since the rain, this opera house has been changed inte a * float 0 
theatre.” 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. sg 
** Musicus.”—The Editor cf the N. Y. “ Spirit ” docs play the ba s-pipe} t 
** Portentous.”—We have heard that John Tyler acted as President, &t r 
are not sure, 
All Fours.”—If spades are trumps and you cannot dig, you musit t 
| ** ashamed to beg.” 
“J. H.”—You are not by law obliged to kiss your grandmother. 
“PP. Q.”—You lie! We are impolite, because “ evil comuneunical™ =! 
corrupt good manners.” ‘ 
** Naturalist.”"—A whale is an animal, and so is an elephant. » 
**Pusey.”—When a clergyman kisses a woman, she may know 1 '4 t 
** ordained to be so.” ’ 
4 
QUESTIONS FOR ASTRONOMERS. oa 
What is Eclipse ?—A racer that passed before a body called Henry. 
What is longitude ?—A clothes line. 
Prove it.—It stretches from pole to pole. 8 
What are stars ?—Separate bedies, like Ellen Tree, Macready, and ‘ 
| Forrest. I 
When do they form nebulae ?—When their prospects are clouded. | 
What are celestial glubes ?—A woman’s eyes. : 
What are terrestrial ones ?—Drider’s bosom. ° 
What are the belts of Jupiter ?—His suspenders, | suppose. 
The rings of Saturn, what ?—Trophies of female conquest. - 
What is a transit ?—Part of the phrase * Sic transit gloria mune. ., 
iw gow” 





What is right ascension?—When you get up im the morn! 
tured. 

What is latitude ?—A cross-grained chap that fools his time engiing 
whereon he meets ‘* Longitude.” 





fc We request our subscribers to excuse us for the late period et v* 
the “‘Gazette ” appears. The trouble of arranging our new oilice. om 
time it has taken to drink with those who wished us wel/, and thea’ 
Some time has also been spent re" 


1 le 


each a paper, must be our excuse. 

to “ Kane” (who is now in this city) the incidents connected wit t 
. . . . =) . . = stip lo ad 

modore Limbrick,” as related in S. S. T.’s “ Trouting Expedition 


Cape.” 
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BROOK TROUTING IN NEW ENGLAND, 


FOR THE LAST TIME—BUT ONE. 
« Glaucus” and the “Young ’Un’s” Trouting Scrape, at “ Dighy.” 


Dear ‘ Spirit.”—The first thing which met my eye on lcoking into 
your last issue, was a communication from “‘ Guaucus’—who “ ventured 
to endeavor to assist your Philadelphia Correspondent in administering to 
the * Young ’Un’ the kick occasional”—as a sort of pastime, for the lack 
of better amusement! If Commodore Limsricx does not give ‘“* Whats’- 
name” (I mean ** Glaucus,”) a dose, that’s Ais affair. For myself, I will 
only remark that I seldom tell tales out of school, but when such * chi- 
yalrous” and ‘* experienced whippers” as G/aucus and your Philadelphia 
man, intend to come down ona poor devil with such a tremendous on- 
slaught, they should first look around ’em, and see if they don’t live in glass 
houses. From such a position they should never throw stones! 

[ chanced to meet *Glaucus” last season, at Dighy—a town away Down 
East—and let me tell you, we had “sport” on that occasion—somewhat! 
| had just taken up my little brook-rod one afternoon, and, with a box of 
scoured grub, which had been duly prepared a day or two previously, was 
bent on a few hours’ fishing. As I was about to start, a diminutive “ one- 
hoss shay” dashed up to the tavern-door, and who should hop out of it but 
my friend, the veritable “ Glaucus” himself! He was so completely 
metamorphosed in his piscatory habiliments, that, at first, I did not recog- 
nize his old familiar phiz. As soon as he spoke, however—or, rather, as 
soon as he attempted to speak—(for, unfortunately, ‘* Glaucus” has a habit 
of stuttering most wofully)—I grasped his flipper, and welcomed him to 
Digby. 

** —__— “ud dammit, Young ’Un,” said he, with evident surprise, * how 
the d—de—dev il came you here ?” 





Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


— 








+headway, his eyes protruding from their sockets, his lips in rapid motion, 
and his every limb and muscle in utter distortion! I had just struck a trout, 
and the instant before “Glaucus” reached the spot where [ stood, I drew 
forth a beauty, weighing full a pound, which I landed safely as my friend 
passed me, with * all sail set,” and a rough customer tugging lustily at his 
Spanish hackle ! 

Onward went the line, and onward followed ‘ Glaucus”—now reeling 
out, now skillfully winding in, now “ staying” and now “ feeling”—but his 


customer was a stout ’un, and he had no notion of parting with him. His | 


tackle was light, though, and it required the best management to save that, 
as Well as his game— 


Away went Glaucus, and away 
Went Glauky’s fish and fly ! 


It was a beautiful run! The stream wasa rapid one, and our “ scientific’ 
trouter, pursuing his game in full cry, was now rapidly nearing a diminu- 


tive fall in the river, distant some rods beyond the starting point. I had _ 
followed closely on my friend’s tracks, but the river suddenly turned an | 


abrupt angle, and flowed for some distance thence through a thick wood : 
here I momentarily lost sight of him. I soon discovered him again, how- 
ever, and I observed that he was still in the highest state of excitement, 
rushing on towards the falls. He passed the miniature cataract, and his 
prisoner went over the precipice. His line immediately slacked, and 
Glaucus had triumphed orrather, he thought he had—for, hastily ga- 
thering up his spare gut, he attempted to land his fish. 

“So then: ge—gen—gen—tly now! Hold hard, goo—good gut! we 
have him: he’s a rou—rous—rouser, he is——there he comes! up gently 
—ear it—eh ?—ud dammit /” Crash !—and away went fish, and fly, 








_and line, and half the rod,down stream! Glaucus briefly ‘* cussed” every- 





** By the overland Express,” I replied. 

‘Well, Young ’Un "ud dammit—wha—what’ll you take?” he con- 
tinued, as he made his way to the bar-room. 

“© A cobbler for me—I never”—— 

“A cor—cor—corb ler be d—d! Why don’t you dri—dri—drink 
sunthin’, Young’Un? You'll dry up, and fu—fu—/fush out, one of these 
days, for want of st—ti—tim——s/imulous !” and gulping down a ronching 
toddy, his eyes sparkled, and he declared “ it was d—d—am fus—fust 
rate !” 

Glaucus was attired, as he insisted every man should be, (“* who had ever 
felt the glorious thrill of a rise,”) when he went trouting. His body was 
enveloj; din a weatherproof, half mackintosh half pilot-coat, which was 
buttone closely to the chin, from beneath which protruded a pair of bandy 
legs, carefully encased in India rubber Canada leggings. The seat of his 
inexpressibles was lined with a caoutchoue “life preserver ;” his boots 
were of the Wellington order, and his round pate was protected by a close 








. rit *aarhy r M 
s‘ull-cap, the vizor of which was sufficiently broad to serve the double pur- | 


body, and without further ado, plunged desperately into the river, to his 
arm-pits deep. He waded a few yards, as best he could, regained the broken 
rod, and ‘struck out” for the shore. 

Glaucus was ‘clear grit,” he was—and he found on reaching the bank, 
that his game had not yet escaped. The wood was dense, and it was with 
the utmost difficulty that he now followed the tortuous course of the stream, 


_and kept his line clear of the fallen stumps and ragged roots with which 





the bottom was covered. ‘Tired out at last with the excitement and his 
exertion, he made one more desperate effort to land his game. He halted, 
carefully wound up his line to a convenient length, and raised his pri- 
soner. The rod bore it bravely—the victim struggled—up—up—up—one 
final heave, and the trophy of his skill—a@ large, blear-eyed mud turtle— 


| dangled suddenly from the branch of a tree overhead, into which his line 


was fastened ! 

os ud dammit!” exclaimed ‘‘ Glaucus,” as he fixed his eyes on the 
monster, ‘* here’s a precious go !” 

** There’s a‘ roncher’ for you,” said I. 

** Cuss him,” stam ered Glaucus, * he’s chawed up Messer’s ‘ Spaniards,’ 





» e ‘ - ¥ s . * 
pose of preventing the wearer from seeing, or being seen. His coat was with a ve—ven—vengeance !” 


ornamented before, behind, and upon both sides, with sundry pockets of 
various dimensions, which were crammed with every description of fishing 





I roared outright. 
But ** the next business in order” seemed to be to get the animal out of 


apparatus, About his waist was strapped a bait-box ; at his hip dangled a | the tree, and to save the fragments of the rod and line. Glaucus mounted 
huge creel; over one arm was slung his landing net, and upon the other | the tree, and proceeded cautiously out on the limb, (which hung directly 
hung his bagged rods; while from the apertures in his coat-skirts “hung | over the stream,) for the purpose of disengaging the line, when the branch 
all” the various implements of his profession (!)—such as his match-box, | 0% Which he trod, suddenly gave way, and ‘ Glaucus,” turning such a som- 
his clearing ring, his bank runner, his reel, his floats, his thumb winder, | rset as would have put a Parisian vaulter to the blush, came to ‘all stand- 
his snells, his drag hooks, his trimmers, his this, his that, and his t’other— | '"8”—the seat of his breeches haviag caught as he turned over, by a project- 
while most conspicuous in the crowd, loomed up the neck of his “ pistol,” | ing splinter of the broken limb! and there he dangled like a spread eagle, 


charged to the muzzle with brandy toddy! In one hand he held his bait- 
kettle, and in the other, (at the moment I have sketched him,) he grasped 
an empty tumbler, Looking half seriously at me, he exclaimed— 

“ ‘ud dammit, Young ’Un! Where’s that glass o’ li—li—licker gone 
to?” 

** Where thousands have gone before it,” said I. 

‘* Loo—loo—look here, Young ’Un, p’raps you may th—thi—think you 
nn cra—cra—crack jokes, and may be you can, but you can’t ke—ketch 


fish.” 








“No?” T enquired. 

“ No——'ud dam ’f you can. Wha—wha—what’s that ?” 

* That 7” 

** Yes—that ’are.” 

** That’s my trout-rod, Crusty. Now, I’ll bet all the liquor you can drink 
for the next twelve hours, (and that I consider no very inconsiderable 
wager!) that with my small rod and simple fixings here, I will take more 
fish this afternoon than you do, with all your paraphernalia and jimeracks.” 

** Young “Un, you're gre-~gre—green ” 

** That all may be. Do you take the bet ?” 

**O, sar—sar—sartin, of course, and, landlord! I'll take a ge—ge—-gen- 
tle **stiffner” of that same, ri—right off—straight away, im—mediately, to 
begin with!’ 

‘The “ horn” was despatched, and “ Glaucus” swore he felt in better trim 
for filling his creel. Everything in readiness we prepared to start. As 
we made our appearance on the tavern steps, the ludicrous tout ensemble 
of ** Glaucus” ‘astonished the natives” in those parts—literally ! 

‘* By Goth !” exclaimed a lisping bumpkin to his neighbor, ‘* don’t that 
big feller look thlick 

** He’s a raal live cabinit o’ curositis,” said another. 

** No, he’s a native Emerikin—he is,” said a third. 

‘** By gracious! how he’ll nick ’em!” said a fourth—and amidst the vari- | 
ous opinions of the inhabitants of Digby we departed for the fishing ground. 

There was a beautiful stream some three miles distant, which we reached 
at two o'clock P.M. The brook was wide, roomy, and in excellent condi- 
tion, and at it we went. Glaucus drew from his bag a superb twelve-foot 
rod, duly mounted, banded, ringed, and winched, which, after seme half an 
hour’s application, he got ready to fish with. From the extremity of “a 
taper line of forty feet,” was duly suspended a brace of stretchers, upon the 
ends of which glistened and dangled a trio of “ brown and yaller” hackles 
—Seing the ** Spanish Flies” which, a few days previously, Messer had 
got on to him! *‘*Glaucus” mounted the bank, and, after performing sun- 
dry gyrations in the air with his long pole—such as would have done infi- 
nite credit to a Jehu who might be “ cracking up the leaders” on a six-horse 
team after the most approved fashion—he ‘* whipped his hackles o’er his 
crown,” and the flies struck the water. He trolled and coaxed, and raised, 











and whipped, and trolled, and lashed the air, and thrashed the brook 
“* most beautifully’—but not a fish arose to disturb his pantomime ! 

In the meantime I had proceeded slowly along, and, one by one, with | 
my little rod and less than three yards of gut, had landed a baker’s dozen of | 
good, fair half-pound trout. I had done a very proper business, and some 
¢wenty sparklers had found their way into my pannier, before ‘“ Glaucus” 
had “felt a rise,” or ventured to express his opinion of the fishing ground. 
He changed his flles—he shortened his dropper—he le ngthened his stretcher 
—he whipped again and again, but it was no go—they wouldn’t touch the 
“blasted Spaniards /” 

** C—cus—cuss the luck! There ain’t no fish here,” said Glaucus. 

** What’s the matter, Crusty ?” 

‘* Ah, ne—ne—never you mind, my short friend—you’ll get enough o” 
this ’ere afo—fore you get through with it, now mind!” 

** Lord bless you! Giauky,” said I, ‘you shouldn’t fish behind me on 
this stream, You see I take ’em clean as I go. Suppose you try farther 
up.” ; 

» Something had evidently happened ! 

“Th—th—there we go! Them'’s um!” said Glaucus. ‘ Gen—gen— 
gently tho-—hold hard! Here we come—out the way, Young’Un! Now 
he rises—et! ’ake care! Sothen, gen—tly—re—re—reel him, now! °Ud 
dam him! Th—th—there, we have him—he’s a roncher, fi—fi—five pound, 
sure”—and with this sort of ejaculation, addressed first to himself and then 


9 





to his victim, I observed Glaucus bearing down towards me, under full 


between heaven and earth—suspended clean and fast by the seat of his un- 
mentionables—his head having finally ‘‘ righted,” as chance would have it, 
in close proximity to that of the turtle! I endeavored to stand up—it 
was impossible! As soon as I saw that he was safe, for the time being, | 
rolled upon the ground in absolute hysterics. Poor ‘* Glaucus !” He stam- 
mered sufficiently when not excited; as it was,the utterance of speech was 
totally denied him—he could not speak the first syllable. It appeared that 
the turtle had snapped at the fly on the stretcher, and, as he settled, the 
hook on the dropper fastened in one of his ftippers, by which he still hung 
suspended from the broken limb. This foot length being much the short- 
est, the other was sufficiently slack to allow the brute entire command of his 


snake-like head and neck. Natural history gives no account that I remem- | 
3e this as it may, | 


ber, of peculiar intelligence among the turtle species. 
on the present occasion it was evident the animal knew that something 
was hurting him. The instant that the head of ‘* Glaucus” came alongside 
of him he thrust out his speckled neck—his murderous jaws expanded 
within three inches of his captor’s ear, and closed with a most expressive 
tripple whack! crack! clap !—‘: Glaucus” was utterly defenceless, but wri- 
thing and twisting, he finally gained the power of speech. He yelled out 
at the top of his lungs :— 

* G—gi—gi 





git out, yer d—d—dev—il ! Gi—git out!” 

** Whack !” went the jaws again. 

** Ta—ta take him away !—Cu—cu—cuss him !—do Young ’Un !” 

“* He can’t reach you, Glauky,” said I, utterly unable to get up. 

** He—he ll he e—ca—can’t ! Cu—cu—cut him down.” 

** He won’t hurt !” 

** He'll ta—ta—take my right ear in a mi—min—minute !” 

Moved by my companion’s misery, though I was half dead with lau 
I approached the boll of the tree. 

**Glauky,” said I, ** that is a rouser, though.” 

* ‘ud d—d—dammit, Young ’Un, don’t.” 

** A five-pounder, sure /” 

** Yu—Yu—Young ’Un ‘” 

** And them Spanish Flies of Messers, too !” 

** Help me out o’ this.” 

** How can a man go to work in cold blood with a worm ?” 

" "ud d—d—damn the wo—wo—worms.” 

“‘ Ah! the dexterity it requires to cast a Spanish fly.” 

** But—Young ’Un—:—con—consider.” 

“Oh! the “ chivalry” of Fry Fisners !” 

“IT te—te—tell you it hurts.” 

“An old ’un will always fill his basket full, Glauky.” 

** Co—co—come—help me down.” 

** What do you ax for the turkle, Glauky ?” 

‘*—_’ud—dam him - 

*°O, but he’s a rencher !” 

** M—m—mur—mur-der ! here !—help !” 

** Hallo—Glauky—what’s the row ?” 

** Young ’Un, you’re my fr—fr—friend—arn’t you ?” 

** In course, Glauky—you know I am.” 

** We—we—well then ?” 

** You know I’ve loved you,—for more than a year !” 

** Now, Young ’Un—d—do—don’t. 

** Well, what'll you have ?” 

**] want to co—co—come down !” 

** But that liquor, Glauky.” 

“ "ud dammit! I'll pay the whole.” 

** And the fixins’ ?” 

‘© Every ma—ma—mag—Young ’Un.” 

‘«* But how is it to be done ?” 

“ G—gi—gi—git a ladder.” 

‘* The devil! We are not within a mile of a house !” 

“ Ri—ri—rig a pur—purchase, then, overhead. 

‘* There isn’t room.” 

« "ud dammit—then, cu—cu—cut away the breeches !” 

“Can you swim, Glauky ?” 

“* Like a du—du—duck.” } 

The only alternative lay before, or rather beneath him! I ascended the 
tree, applied the knife to the caoutchoue ‘“‘netherments,” and Glaucus came 
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| down—perskudge ! face foremost into the river! He ‘ put out” like a live 
“un, and, drenched with mud and water, he reached the shore. His brown- 
, cased victim having gnawed off the gut came down also, and now lay on 
_hisback near by quietly sucking one of Messer’s Spanish flies. It was some 
_Secoids before the attention of Glaucus was called to the cause ofall his 
present trouble. Having divested himself ofa portion of his saturated clothes, 

he drew forth a clasp knife, coolly approached his helpless victim, and ad- 

| dressed him with— 

‘* Loo—loo—look you, my swe—sweet friend—you and.I have had some 
spo—spo—sport together—but we mu—mu—must settle up—we must— 
_ and I ra—ra—rather think, I owe you one.” 

The turtle lay perfectly quiet. 
‘Tsay st—stranger that you andl mua—mu—must sy—square ac 
, counts. Where’smy ha—ha—hackles ?” 

The turtle opened his jaws at this instant. 
' Its very well m—m—my covey—I see ’em!” continued Glaucus, and 
_he approached his enemy, knife in hand. 
| My attention had been attracted for a moment in another direction, and 
_ when I turned round again, I observed that my friend was performing a sort 
of Polka, on the edge of the river, his face in a thousand wrinkles, his fea- 
tures distorted, his eyes filled with water, while the turtle (as I innocently 
though:) was dangling in his hand. I sprang to his side, at the moment he 

found vent for his rage. 

6 ‘ud damn him,” he screamed ‘* ta—take him ofl!” 

“* What the deuce is the matter, Glaucus ?” 

“ B—bl—dlast his ugly pi—pictur—he’s swallowed my th—th—thumd.” 

The secret was eut. Glaucus had attempted to extricate his hackle from 
the throat of the monster, and the biggest part of his thumb was fast in the 
turtle’s mouth. A sharp rap on the back of the enemy’s neck, relieved my 
friend, who cut away his line, and administering to the brute such “a 
kick intentional” against his firm shell-covering as caused the kicker to 
remember the concussion for the next twenty-four hours (‘) the turtle 
bounced far into the river, and swam coolly away! We repaired damages 
as best we could, and returned towards the hotel. ‘* Glaucus” limped ae 
at my side (for that last kick lamed him sadly) and enquired how many fis 
** we had to show !” ; 

“<7 have got about twenty,’’ said I. 

“ Yu—yu—Young ’Un—I’ll go you halves!” 

** And you pay the bilis ?” 

“* Sar—sar—sartain,” 

** Done.” 

«« B—b—but you don’t pe—pe—peach, Young ’Un.” 

«*O—Glauky—honor, you know—‘ honor bright !” 

“* Yes—honor b—b—br—bright.” 

‘*Can I catch trout—Glaucus ?” 

“s ud dam if you can’t.” 

«¢ And what do you think of worms for bait?” 

* Pe_-fu—fust rate.” 

«¢ And what of Messer’s Spaniards ?” 

«« ——*ud damum !” 

‘«* So then—here we are, again’——— 

« Mu—mu—mum’s the word, Young ’Un.” 

«* In course” 

“Pll g—go in the b—ba—ba—back way !” 

«* Good!” said I 

« Ca—ca—cap—ital,”said he, as he disappeared behind the barn ! 

* * * We had a righteous supper that night, and I should never have 
‘** peached” on him, had not ‘* Glaucus” come out on me in the last ‘ Spirit.” 
As he has thought proper to tell about what he could do, ( at the Young 
*Un’s expense) I think he will admit that his juvenile friend has “ disco- 
vered asoft place” which he had overlooked !_ rion 

My respects to “ Guaucus” and request him to * put the above in his 
pipe and smoke it!” 























Yours, in a hurry, Youne "Un. 


| Roxbury, Mass., April 21,1845, 





The Liverpool Steeple Chase. 

Among our sporting intelligence will be found an account of this event 
from our regular reporter. Some more detailed particulars, however, have 
reached us from a correspondent, and these we now subjoin, because we 
think they seem tocall for a word or two of observation :— 

‘« Fifteen started. They were led to the ploughed field by the Earl of 
Sefton, who started them in good style; they all got away to the first great 
leap. Cureeall leading, he taking the first leap in gallant style, followed 
by Peter Simple, Swift, and The Romp. The lot briaging up the rear, with 
the exception of Brenda, who came up to the brook without her rider, 
having previously fallen—Clansman bringing up the rear at least thirty 
yards behind. They continued in this position until they reached the 
brook at the Canal bank, where Vanguard, Peter Simple, and the rest got 
well over, the Clansman still in arrear; they came up the straight running 
on the training ground to the great brook, the whole of the horses taking it 
in gallant style except Clansman who broke his back in endeavouring to get 
lout. Hisrider was uninjured. The second time round over the first great 
leap Vanguard led, followed by The Romp, Peter Swift, Boxkeeper, Peter 
Simple—the Page last. On taking the Canal brook, Boxkeeper fell into 
the ditch, threw his rider, and never afterwards appeared in the race. 
They got on the course thus—Vanguard leading, followed by C ure-all, Pe- 
ter Simple andthe Exquisite. There was a fierce struggle between Peter 
Simple and Cure-all for the mastery, but the superior speed of Cure-all en- 
abled him to shake off his rival, and they came in thus— ; 
Cure-all sedeccvecvessesescesenssvescovecessssecsescscscets (LOR) I 
Peter Simple ...seceeeeeeceeeesscceverseersressaceeaceces (Frisby) 2 
Exquisite ....eeeeeeee cess stcbapesseercocbtes’ Gime} Ss 

‘© The first and second horses are Lincolnshire horses. Won by alength. 
The distance, four and a half miles, was performed in fifteen minutes.” 

We believe we only speak the opinion of ninety-nine out of every hun- 
dred of legitimate sportsmen, when we say that to steeple-chases generally 
| we have decided objections. These things do not properly belong either 
‘toracing or hunting. ‘They are taken out of the first class of amusement, 
| by the fact that the trial of speed is mixed up with other considerations fo- 
reign from the objects of the turf; and chases they assuredly cannot be 
called, when the persons engaged in them have nothing to chase. Stag- 
hunting, according to the modern fashion, is bad enough ; so is running a 
bagged fox or a drag; but in all three there is something to pursue ; 
whereas, in these indiscriminate scampers across country there is literally 
nothing, unless we are to take the French name for them in itsliteral sense, 
and suppose that a cours au clockher is neither more nor less than the act ot 
hunting some unfortunate steeple. There is, consequently, no known sport, 
in the fair meaning of the word, and for this simple reason we hold steeple- 
chases to be unsportsmanlike. 

We have felt it necessary to say so much in order to guard ourselves 
against misconception. Of manly sport, though accompanied by personal 
risk, we are, and always have been, amongst the warmest friends ; but we 
cannot permit the name to be usurped by a modern practice, of which the 
only end seems to be to afford a new medium for gambling, and the only 
redeeming point, the individual p/uek it is calculated to exhibit, 1 here is, 
however, a more serious consideration involved in this amusement, an 
that is its gross inhumanity. Accidents, no doubt, may take place in the 
field or on the race course ; but, lamentable as they are, they are compar- 
itivelv of rare occurrence. On the other hand, scarcely a single steeple- 
chase comes off without some serious or evenfatal casualty as its result. 
In that which we now record, one valuable horse broke his back, and ano- 
ther was disabled for the time, and probably injured for the rest of his life ; 
and though, as we have admitted, a similar mischance might happen in 
riding up to hounds, it could not justly be considered as arising out of ma- 
lice aforethought—a charge that we do think must attach to all who were 
concerned in bringing off a steeple-chase in weather such as now prevails. 
The ground is notoriously so hard that no trainer in his senses would ven- 
ture to give his horses a canter—nay, a prudent man would not think even 
of taking his hack on to the turnpike, unless in a case of unavoidable ne- 
cessity ; yet here we have horses pushed toa speed of four miles and a half 
in fifteen minutes, over ground more like a Macadamized road than any 
thing else, in addition to the strain of jumps, selected for their severity. 
Under ordinary circumstances the unnatural exertion required from a horse 
makes out a strong case of inhumanity; in the present instance the task 
imposed would justify the use of a still stronger phrase, and we do hope 
that the manly and sportsmanlike feeling of our countrymen, and their hu- 
mane consideration for one of the noblest animals of which the use has been 
given toman, will induce a material change for the better in the amuse- 
ment of which we speak, if not an entire abandonment of the practice. If 
men choose to break their own necks in pursuit of nothing, they must re- 
concile it, as best they may, with the reason with which they are supposed 
to be endowed ; but they have no right to maim or kill their horses by ex- 
posure to violent exertion, under circumstances that scarcely pores -d ony 
other alternative than a fatal result. London Morning Fos 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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ERE al Scere - 6, 
6“ ” really known any thing of his art, he would—by two or three lines—have AUDACIOUS INTERFERENCE WITH VESTED RIGHT = 
Another Jorum of Punch). strongly marked ths necessity of King Lear’s shaking his head to ~ sa You Mr., Punch I consider as one of the prefession. As al acto 


MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES. 
CAUDLE HAS BEEN MADE A MASON.—MRS. CAUDLE INDIGNANT AND 
CURIOUS. 
** Now, Mr. Caudle—Mr. Caudle, I say: oh! you can’t be asleep already, 
I know—Now, what I mean to say is this; there’s no use, none at all, in 
our having any disturbance about the matter; but, at last my mind’s made 
up, Mr. Caudle ; I shall leave you. Either I know all you’ve been doing 
to-night, or to-morrow morning I quit the house. No, no; there’s an end 
of the marriage-state, | think—an end of all confidence between man and 


secrets they must be, when his own wife can’t know em. Not fit for any 
decent person to know, I’m sure, if that’s the case. Now, Caudle, don’t let 


us quarrel; there’s a good soul, tell me what it’s all about? A pack of | 


nonsense, I dare say ; still—not that I care much about it—still, 1 stould 
like to know. There’sadear. Eh? Oh, don't tell me there’s nothing in 
it; I know better. I’m not a fool, Mr. Caudle; I know there’s a good deal 
init. Now, Caudle; just tell mea little bit of it. I’m sure I'd tell you 
anything. You know I would. Well? . 

“Caudle, you’re enough to vex asaint! Now, don’t you think you're 
going to sleep; because you're not. Do you suppose I’d ever suffered you 

to go and be made a mason, if I didn’t suppose I was to know the secret, too? 
Not that it’s anything to know, I dare say; and that’s why I’m determined 
to know it. 

‘“« But I know what it is; oh yes, there can be no doubt. The secret ts, 
to ill-use poor women; to tyrannise over ’’em; to make ’em your slaves ; 
especially your wives. It must be something of the sort, or you wouldn’t 
be ashamed to have it known. What’s right and proper never need be done 
in secret. It’s an insult to a woman fora man to be a free-mason, and let 
his wife know nothing of it. But, poor soul! she’s sure to know it some- 
how—for nice husbands they all make. Yes, yes; a part of the secret 1s to 
think better of all the world than their own wives and families. I’m sure 
men have quite enough to care for—that is, if they act properly--to care 
for them they have at home. They can’t have much care to spara for the 
world besides. 

** And I suppose they call you Brother Caudle? A pretty brother, in- 
deed! Going and dressing yourself up in an apron like a turnpike man— 
for that’s what you leok like. And I should like to know what the apron’s 
for? There must be something in it not very respectable, ’m sure. Well, 
I only wish I was Queen tor # day or two. I'd put an end to free-masonry, 
and all such trumpery, I know. 

‘* Now, come, Caudle; don’t let’s quarrel. Eh! 
dear? What’s it all about?) What are you lying laughing there at? 
I’m a fool to trouble my head about you. 

‘And youre not going to let me know the secret, eh? You mean to 
‘say,—you're not? Now, Caudle, you know it’s a hard matter to put me in 
a passion—not that I care ebout the secret itself: no, | wouldn’t give a but- 
ton to know it, for it’s all nonsense I’m sure. It isn’t the secret I care 
about: it’s the slight, Mr. Caudle; it’s the studied insult that a man pays 
to his wife, when he thinks of going through the world keeping something 
to himself which he won't let her know. Man and wife one, indeed! I 
should like to know how that can be when a man’s a maSon—when he 
keeps a secret that scts him and his wife apart? Ha, you men make the 
laws, and so you take good care to have all the best of *em to yourselves: 
otherwise a woman ought to be allowed a divorce when a man becomes a 
mason. When he’s gota sort of corner-cupboard in his heart—a secret 
place in his mind—thet his poor wife isn’t allowed to rummage! 

“Caudle, you shan’t close your eyes for a week—no, you shan’t—unless 
you tell me some of it. Come, there’s a good creature; there’s a love. 
I’m sure, Caudle, I wouldn’t refuse you anything—and you know it, or 
ought to know it by this time. I only wish I had asecret! To whom 
should I think of confiding it, but to my dear husband! { should be misera- 
ble to keep it to myself, and you know it. Now, Caudle? 

‘“ Was there ever sucha man! A man, indeed! A brute !—yes, Mr. 
Caudle, an unfeeling, brutal creature, when you might oblige me, and you 
won’t. I’m sure I don’t object to your being a mason; not at all, Caudle ; 
I dare say it’s a very good thing; { dare say it is—it’s only your makinga 
secret of it that vexes me. But you'll tell me—youw’ll tell your own Mar- 
garet? You won’t! You're a wretch, Mr. Caudle. 

“But I know why: oh, yes, I cantell. ‘The fact is, you're ashamed to 
let me know what a fool they’ve been making of you. That’s it. You, at 
your time of life—the father of a family. I should be ashamed of myself, 
Caudle : 

«And I suppose you'll be going to what you call your Lodze every night, 
now. Lodge, indeed! Pretty place it must be, where they don’t admit 
women. Nice goings on, I dare say. Then you call one another brethren. 
Brethren! I’m sure you'd relations enough, you didn’t want any more. 

** But I know what all this masonry’s about. It’s only an excuse to gel 
away from your wives and families, that you may feast and drink togetuer, 
that’s all. That’s the secret. And to abuse women,—as if they were Inie- 
rior animals, and not to be trusted. That’s the secret; and nothing else. 

** Now, Caudle, don’t let us quarrel. Yes, | know you're 1a pai. Still, 
Caudle, my love; Caudle! Dearest, I say! Caudle! Caud—" | ; 

“I recollect nothing more,” says Caudle, “for here, thank Providence! 


I fell asleep.” 


You're not in pain, 
Dut 





THE FROZEN-OUT SPORTSMEN. I 
Piercingly has the severity of the late intensely cold weather been belt 
by a class of poor fellows, who during its continuance have been entirely 
out of employment. ‘To many of our metropolitan readers, whose liv ws ore 
one continued round of basiness, and who can scarcely snatch a moment in 
the day from its requirements, it may be unknown, perhaps, that there exists 
a numerous body of individuals in the rural districts who can find notning, 
absolutely nothing to do—but to hunt, shoot, and fish. falda h. 
With from five hundred to some thousands a year, exempt from any ne- 
cessity of getting their living, never having learned, and not knowing any 
thing but what relates to sport, here they have been, for more than a a 
in as bad a plight nearly as the frozen-out gardeners. Indeed, we may cal! 
zen- sportsmen. 
aes: Lalteenl even, who has read Punch’s Almanack, knows that par- 
tridge-shooting ends on the first of February. Shortly after ee 
shooting has ended, trout-fishing ougnt to begin; but the late frost 138 put 
it out of the question, and the fish will be out of season and good-for-no- 
thing for the next month. Some favored localities have been blessed with 
snipe, and wild-fowl on the coast have afforded partial relief. But what 
are snipe and wild-fowl to the destitute sporting population of England ? 
It is well known that a “‘ Southerly wind and a cloudy sky proclaim a hunt- 
ing morning ;” but here the wind has been North-easterly, and the sky 
brighter than blazes. No more battues, no hare-hunting, no whipping; in 
fact, ‘“‘no nothing.” 
What are these unfortunate fellow-creatures to do? 
say,—read, write, or take up some useful pursuit. 


Some people may 


| is by your capital palsy ? 
wife—if a husband’s to have secrets and keep ’em all to himself. Pretty | 





Yes; it is all very weil | 


for those who have mental resources or useful pursuits to follow ; but what | 


are they to do who have none? 


It is mighty fine for a father, blessed with 


a family, which he has to provide for, or with a profession or a trade, on | 


which he depends for bread, or with a mind which he is disposed to culti- 
vate, to talk ; but what would he do, we should like to know, with a full 
purse and empty head! 


THE HONOR OF THE BAR, 


The Correspondent of an eminent Sunday paper, which has all the latest | 


news from Newgate, informs us that the following Circular has made con- 
siderable sensation among the company at that place of resort :— 


TO THE UNFORTUNATE. 





Mr. Oily Gammon, Q.C., still continues to give his valuable assistance to | 


gentlemen and ladies in difficulties, on his usual moderate terms. Mr. 
Gammon undertakes to prove or disprove anything, to bully any witness, to 


melt the heart of any judge on the bench, or to cut jokes that shall make 


even the unfortunate gentleman in the dock burst out laughing. 

Mr. Oily engages to cry at the domestic passages of his speech, and pro- 
vide his own pocket-handkerchief. According to the case, (and dependent 
upon previous arrangements, to be settled with Mr. Gammon’s clerk,) Mrt 
G. will blow his nose and whimper, or faint and turn pale, or burst out into 
a regular howl, accompanied by a shower of real tears, that may be measur- 
ed by the tea-spoonful. ‘The degrees of sentiment will vary with the case 
—say larceny, forgery, or murder. : 

In cases where both jokes and tears are to be supplied, the terms will, 
of course, be in proportion Mr, Gammon need not say that both articles 
sr prime, the jokes especially of the most decent and gentlemanlike char- 
acter. 

Parties requiring the latter are requested to send a short notice, as they 
cannot be had without previous consultation—the tears are always ready, 
and a fine assortment of religious appeals, which can work upon the feel- 
ings of any twelve men in England. 

a) 





> . 
At present detained in Her Majesty’s prison of ——. 





A PUNCH TO MR&. FORREST. 
Dear Sir; Allow me, as an old critic, to very sincerely thank you for the 
you have put upon King Lear. 


handsome palsy which Had Shakspeare 





the age of the man. The poet, however, only half knew his business. 
You have been his best, his most practical annotator; and in your hands 
there can be no doubt of the senility of King Lear, seeing that he con- 
tinually niddle-noddles his head like a toy mandarin. Considering the 
mere poetry of the part, the fact of Lear's great age might otherwise have 
escaped us. 

Do you not think, sir, that a touch cf lumbago, with—ia the later scenes 
—a violent attack of gout, as indicated by flannel swathings, would also 
considerably assist the mora! majesty of Lear, elevated as it unquestionably 
Yours, &c., PUNCH. 





A MIRACLE! 

Pennsylvania has paid!—dont be alarmed—not her Debt, but the di- 
vidends upon it for february. The event was celebrated throughout the 
state, as became its strangeness, with ringiag of bells, waving of flags, and 
firing of cannon. Friends looked agape on each other in bar-rooms and 
railway stations. Drab waistcoats heaved with uncontrollable emotion ; 
mint juleps were gulped like water when the news was told. 

In the city of London the excitement was indescribable. Feebly we at- 
tempt to portray it in verse, the only medium for description of such a 
scene, Humble prose limps after the reality with too painful an effort :— 

There had been talk of an Express o’ernight ; 

And London’s capital had gathered then 

Her merchants and her stock-brokers, and fright 

Was in the features of her moneyed men. 

A thousand eyes looked askingly ; and when 

The whispered news one bold man dared to tell, 

Holders of stock looked pale, then red again, 

And most were of opinion ‘twas a sell— 

But hush! hark! That report from Bow to Clerkenwell ! 

* * * *~ a 


Within an office hard by Leadenhall 
Sate an extensive holder; he did hear 
That news, perhaps, the earliest of all, 
And but pooh-poohed it when it met his ear. 
And when “the Times” declared the pay-day near, 
His books, more truly, told their tale too well; 
Which showed he'd lost two thousand pounds a year, 
And lett stock on his hands he could not sell: ~ 
He rushed on ’Change,—found that they paid—and fell! 
* * * * * 
And men came buying in hot haste—indeed, 
Their old dishonesty some folks did bar 
From buying as they else had done with speed ; 
And some lacked means, for “ carrying on the war.” 
But on the whole they bought more freely far 
Than might have been expected from the way 
That Pennsylvania bad stood under par— 
While brokers sought ** The Cock” across the way, 
And whispered with white lipa, ** By Jove, they pay, they pay !” 





MY UNCLE. 
Who, by a transmutation bold, 
Turns clothes or watches, new or old, 
Or any other goods, tu gold ?— 
My Uncle! 
Who, by a duplication rare, 
Makes Hunger’s chattels (scant and bare) 
Produce first cash, and then good fare ?— 
My Uncle! 
Who, when my credit got quite low, 
Handed me cash on Jane’s trousseai, 
And lent me a suit of paste for show ?— 
My Uncle! , ~ , 
When creditors, a ruthless crew, 
Had ** small accounts just coming due,” 
Who stopped their clamorous tongues? Why you, 
My Uncle! 
And when attorneys round me pressed 
With writs of judgment and arrest, 
Who set for weeks their quills at rest ? 
My Uncle! 
Who lent us hundreds three and four, 
And kindly kept our plate secure, 
When we commenced our foreign tour ? 
My Uncle! 
PUNCH’S NOY’S MAXIMS. 

36. Every act shallbe taken most strictly againsthita who made it.— 
This is a very good maxim, but itis not faithtully carried out ; for if it were, 
the framers of the Poor Law Act would be occasionally subjected to its 
provisions. The individual who made a brazen bull for the purpose of 
torturing others, and was himself the first victim to his new invention, had 
his Act taken most strictly against himself; and if Acts of Parliament were 
to be applied strictly to those who made them, it is probable that there 
would be considerable improvement in the quality of legislation. If I give 
A. B. a gold snuff-box, saying, “A. C., tare this,” it is a good gift, though 
i call him by a wrong name; but if I call him wrong names, and he, giv- 
ing me a box en the ears, says, * B. D.; fake that,” the gift is not so good 
as it might be. 

37. He who cannot have the effect ¢ 
itself. Ut res magis valeat quan pereat. It is better a thing should 
have effect than be void.—This maxim is somewhat ambiguous, but it 
means simply that where there is no meaning ina sentence, the law will 
inake one, rather than refrain from interfering. Formerly, however, the 
better mode of reading the maxim would have been by saying, ‘‘ he who 
cannot have the effects of the thing shall have the thing itself ;’—for until 
arrest was abolished—and even still in some cases—if a broker cannot have 
the effects he will have the person, and if he returns nu//a@ bona—which 
means literally to bone—he could formerly bone the body. 


{the thing, shall have the thing 


~~ m~ ee 


EXAMINATION QUESTIGNS FOR MATI 
Q. 


Q. 


EMATICAL PRIZES. 
What is Horner’s method of approximation? 

Putting his thumb, for the sake of a plumb, into a Christmas pie. 
What is a primitive root? 

A. Punch’s Root-too-tovit. 

(2. What do you call a positive constant? 

A. “ Hereditary bondsman, know ye not,” &c., in O’CoNNELL’s speeches. 
Q. What is an arbitrary constant ? 

A. BrorHeRTon’s adjournment of the House. 

Q. How do you find the difference of two quantities? 

A. By keeping a cat, aad allowing your servants ivilowers, 

(2). What is a variable element? 

A. The fire in Talacre coal. 

Q. What is the optical theory of interferences ? 

A. Smr JAMeEs GRAHAM’s reading your letters. 

Q. What is an imaginary quantity? 

A. A pint of London milk, 


A DAY’S HUNT AFTER HOT-CROSS BUNS. 

We paid a pilgrimage on Good Friday to the Chelsea Bun House, for the 
purpose of tasting one of the immortal buns, We arrived at the classic 
snot about one o'clock. There was an immense excitement in the whole 
neighborhood. Little Chelsea seemed convulsed. Across the street floated 
a purple flag, with letters, in white tape, disclosing to us the throbbing 
fact—* THs 1s THE OriainaL Crexsea Bun House.” On the balcony 
stood, in the pride of new gilding,a statue of Gog or Magog, or some one else, 
eating a wooden bun. His head towered above the second floor, and his 

ink kilt was beautifully thrown out by his yellow legs and red bluchers, 
Having feasted our eyes on this piece of Phidian sculpture, we endeavored 
to procure a yet richer feast for our impatient stomach ; but the crowd was 
so great that we could not get nearer to the shop thaa the pavement on the 
opposite side of the street. Cooks, housemaids, officers, ladies, tigers, 
pensioners, ostlers, and fat mothers, with eight and ten children, were 
choking up the pathway, and the rush was so impetuous, we expected 
every minute to see a placard displayed at the garret window of ‘* No more 
buns.” We passed again at half-past four o’clock—the excitement was 
even greater, and when we left, at hali-past six, the rage and appetite for 
buns seemed abated. Accordingly we left in disgust, and must reserve till 
next year the digestion of the knotty point whether the Chelsea buns come 
up to our fond expectations, or are merely a mockery—a snare. Judging 
from a specimen we saw in the hands of a favored charity-boy, we should 
say they were cf an average richness, tolerably well coloured with sugar, 
and lavishly seasoned with plums; but it is criminal to play with the sha- 
dow when, in atwelvemonth, we can grapple with the substance. We will 
put by our speculations and our appetite till next Good Friday. 


Tr, 


therefore, of country celebrity, I bez to protest against the Trazedy of 


_Rehard the Third as now played at Sadler's Wells Theatre. Mr. Pursp 
calls it a restoration of SHAKsPEARE’s text. He may call it what he }}). a 
, but itis a death-blow to my line in the profession. Sir, I have plaved 
Richard not less than twelve country circuits. My “Of with his head” 
| business invariably secured me nine rounds, and an invitation to din: 
from the Mayer. My tent scene was great, and my “ Pezone, thou trou). : 
ime, ’m not ’ the vein,” was a crusher. : “pas 
|} All these points are cut out by Mr. Pueurs. His Richard May ha 
| SHAKSPEARE’s Richard, but it isn’t Kean’s; it isn’t Prep. Coox;'.. 
;itisn’t Garrick’s. Why, Sir, Pueues’ Richard is a tame part. I don't 
| talk about truth to nature, and by-play, historical accuracy, and the: 
‘thing ; but I doubt if there’s a good start or a decent scowl from bori+ ae 
; to end of it. Besides, there are at least hali-a-dozen parts in his ‘Version 
| that kill Richard’s business. I don’t think he has the stage to him. Hin 
a single scene ’ _ 
_And as for the getting up, it’s twenty times as expensive as the 
piece—I mean Conury Cisner’s. | should like vou to hear Cuan LES 
KEAN’s opinion of the Sadler’s Wells. He’s been starring with us the jst 
week. There is a great creature, with proper notions of the actor’s disnitv! 
You wont catch him restoring any of humbugging * texts,’ as they cat 
‘em. No: he goes in a good one at the regular Richard business, and rit 
be bound gets nine rounds to Puzxrs’ one. Itis really sickeninz in those 
days to see a manager hastening the decline of the Drama, by cuttiny the 
ground from under the actors’ feet in the style they are doing at Sadlor’s 
Wells. Do tip’em a line on this subject. You can do it. 5 | 
Your constant reader, An Oup Ricuarp. 


likes; 


don't 


Sort of 


original 


PUNCH’S FINANCIAL SCHEME. 

The great art of taxation is to get as much as you can, and to levy duties 
on those articles which are likely to be the most productive. Now (he 
stamp on receipts is all well enough, but a stamp on bills would be mue) 
better, for it has been ascertained that receipts are rare in proportion to bills, 
for there are at the lowest computation at least one thousand of the latter 
to one of the former. If it were compulsory on every tradesinan to seid ip 
his bill upona stamp, a much larger revenue would be collected than cay 
be obtained under the present system. Let any one look through lis own 
private papers, and he will find the preponderance of bills over receipts to 
be very considerable, and when it is remembered how very large a class 
are never in the habit of seeing a receipt at all, it seems a piece of gross 
partiality to let the burden fall on the payment part cf the public, while 
the dishonest nan who never settles an account, and never therefore ij 
occasion for a receipt, contributes nothing to the public income. 

Society in general would also benefit by the proposed change, for trad 
men would not be so pertinacious in sending in their accounts where there 
is no chance of getting the money—if a proper reduction in the shave of 4 
stamp were to be put upon the very obnoxious practice. 





yes 





Theatrical.—We understand that the managers of the principal Theatres 
are about to petition Government for protection. The public taste tx 
blood having, of late, so greatly advanced—patronized, too, as it would 
seem, by certain noble lords and fashionables—and people being adin‘ttod 
gratis to trials for murder, it is not to be expected that they will pay ther 
money for amusement at the playhouses. [Tor instance, we put it to th 
common sense of the Legislature, how, while this is the case, can the \ic- 
toria compete with Newga‘e? 

Infallible Test.—As there is a quantity of bad money about, we canit 
caution our readers too much against the risk of tendering any suspicions 
coin, The best way to try its value is to offer it to the Lord Mayor, and it 
it is returned to you, you may be sure it is bad. 

The Temperance Movement.—We are happy to hear from a news ayer 
paragraph that ‘* the spots on the face of the sua are considerably less {iis 
year.” This looks as if old Sol had been taking the pledze, and that this 
improvement was owing to his having entirely reaounced the use of “ mo.- 
tain dew” and other alcohol. Let us hope, now he has turned teetotaller, 
he will get up somewhat earlier for the future, and endeavour to show his 
face in London a little before one or two o'clock in the day. 

Foreigners at the English Bar.—The Bar of Enzland has obtiined 
such a high reputation, that several distinguisied foreigners are about to 
join the profession. Among the names we have heard are these cof M 
Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, (a Portuguese gentleman whose talents aro sud 
to be of the first magnitude), the Hon. Mr. Munchausen; and Mr. Louz- 
bow, son of Major Longbow, U.S. 

Nem. Con.—Mr. Wodehouse (we thought Mr. Wakley had sealed his 
lips for ever), speaking on the Agricultural question, said, ‘* Nothing would 
give him greater happiness than if he were never called on to open his lips 
again on the matter.” He would not enjoy that happiness alone. We can 
assure him that the whole House would participate in his felicity. 

Gross Carelessness.— The Brighton Hera?d says, ** lncendiary tires are 
raging toa frightful extent in Beds.” Really servants ought to be iore 
careful with warming-pans. 

Something like a Familu.—Pastrycook—* What have you had, sir?” 
Boy—* I’ve had two jellies, seven of them, and cleven of them, and six 
of those, and four bath buns, a sausage roll, ten almond cakes--and a bottle 
of ginger beer.” 

The First Good Act Passed this Session.—Parliament adjourned 
Thursday for a week. 

Interrogatories for Players.—What do actors and actresses meu 
saying, **Skee-vi,” ‘ Blee-yew,” ‘* Kee-yind,” and ‘ Dis-gyee—ise,” 
Sky, Blue, Kind, and Disguise? Are the ladies and gentlemen ia que: 
tion aware that all those words are werds of one syilable, except tle 
the last, which was two, and of which they make three? Are they izno- 
rant of these facts, or do they think it fine or elezant thus to tamper with 
the Quren’s English! If they do, let Puncu seriously assure them tha’ 
they are mistaken; he very much wishes that they would break themselves 
of this habit, which he can never go to a theatre without being annoyed by 
Especially has he to complain of certain ‘* Walking Gentlemen ;” to who 
he would feel greatly obliged if they would pay a little more attention to 
their Walker. 

Astronomical Runners.—The Astronomical Detective Force have been 
very active in pursuit of the new comet. He was last seen off Ursa Major; 
and, aiter looking in upon Mars, was traced as far as Gemini. This sizo, 
it has since been proved, he left, to enter one of the Houses of the Zodia:, 
where he stopped some time to have a pull with Aquarius, The report 
is, that he has been lost inthe Milky way. To ascertain this, Professor 
Sourn is busy dragging one of Dollond’s telescopes in the deepest parts. 
No reward has yet been offered by the authorities at Greenwich for his ap- 
prehension ; but we have not the slightest doubt ourselves, if they only leave 
the comet alone, that, like the sheep of little Bo-peep, * he'll come home 
and bring his tail behind him.” 

An Ill Wind that blows Nobody Good.—The Victoriaand Albert yach' 
has been sent out in company with some other vessels on a trial cruise: 
the orders being that they are “to look fora gale.” We understand tha! 
Dr. Rem offered to attend on board with his ventilating apparatas, to >° 
ready in the event of old Boreas making adefault, The Doctor's anxiety 
to raise the wind cannot be for a moment doubted, though his abilily to °° 
so is quite another question. 

Board and Lodging Extraordinary.—In a recent advertisement!" ? 
morning paper, headed “* Grouse Shooting,” a gentleman “renting some 0! 
the best moors in Scotland,” notifies that he “‘ wishes to meet with two 
three guns to board and lodge in his house.” We wish he may get the g's; 
and we hepe he may pay their -hot. 

1 Local Name and Habitation.—A new Symphony, called The Deser’, 
is advertised, at the [talian Opera House. It strikes us Covent Garden 
Theatre would, for such a subject, have been a much more approprial” 
building; bat perhaps the extreme solitude of the place would have ¢~ 
tracted trom the enjoyment of the ‘“ Desert,” by leaving absolutely »°- 
thing to the imagination. f 

Joining the Union.—A person advertises in the Times that he ‘ has “'s- 
covered a most wonderful cement, and wou!d wish some one to join hith. 
The advertiser, then should certainly have stated his height, because, if he's 
only four feet two, it willbe rather awkward for him to be joined by a partner 
who happened to be six feet three, without his stockings; especially 
be true, as he declares in the advertisement, that the cement, once applic 
is of such an adhesive nature, that he will warrant it to keep good for (v4 
years in the warmest climate. a os 
Malicious Report.—A report has been circulated, that the Irish Met 
bers are absenting themselves from Parliament to evade the Income 12% 
A gentleman, who sends us his name, declares this report to be a shame- 
ful calumny. He assures us that the Income Tax would be the last tins 
in the world to trouble an Irish Member. 


! 








A NATION OF PIGMIES. me : 
The following is taken from Harris’s account of the British Embas=) 
Et iiopia, published in 1543. ‘ . 
Beyond the extensive wilderness which bounds Coppa oa the Soi th, #° 
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tie Doko, a pigmy and perfectly wild race, not.exceeding four feet in height, 
| « dark olive complexion, and in habits even more closely approximated 
na «sho beasts that perish,” than the bushmen of South Africa. They have 
neither idols, temples, nor sacred trees; but possess a glimmering idea of a 
Supreme Being, to whom in misfortune,—such as any of their relatives 
peing slain by the kidnapper,—they pray standing on their heads, with 
sheir feet resting against a tree. ‘* Yere, if thou indeed art, why dost thou 
fer us to be killed, who are only eating ants, and ask neither food nor 
eat. Thou hast raised us up, why dost thou put us down ?” Many 

ns of Caffa and Enarea, who have visited these pigmies, in their native 
wilds, for evil, describe the road from the former kingdom, to pass through 
forests and mountains, for the most part uninhabited, and swarming with 
{ beasts, elevhants and buffaloes, especially. From Banja, distant about 
miles, itis ten days jouraey to Tufftee, the Omo river being 
Seven 


sul 


ra 


‘itt r 8} xf \ 
crossed tnidway by a rude wooden bridge, sixty yards in breadth. 
sid Tufitee to Hooloo, wheace the Doko country may be reached 


stazes bey 
» das rhe climate is warm, and the seasons extremely wet, the rains 
eotitienciag in May, and continuing without the slightest intermission un- 


intry inhabited by the Doko, is clothed with a dense forest of 
Jepths of which, the people construct their rade wigwams 
sanesand grass. They have no kings, no laws, no arts, no arms, 
ks nor herds, are not hunters, do net cultivate the soil, 
y upon fruits, roots, mice, serpents, reptiles, ants and 
} —both of which latter, they lick, like the bear, trom off their arms 
vands. They beguile serpents, by whistling, and having torn them 

! by their long nails, devour them raw. But although the forest 
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vith elephants, buffaloes, lions, and leopards, they have no means 
roying or entrapping them. A large tree called the Loko is found, 
many other species, attaining an extraordinary height, the roots of 
) scraped are red, and serve for food. The Yebo and Mevtee 
are th incipal fruita, and to obtain these, the women, as well as men, as- 
end the trees like monkeys, and, in their quarrels and scrambles not un- 


. . 1 ? 4 
tly throw each other down from the branches. 


) ; nereetiy nalced. have thick th> Sion | giketeiiechedinas aes 
soth sexes go perfectly naked, have thick pouting lips, diminutive eyes, 
| fat noses, the hair is not woolly, and in the females reaches to the 
s] lers. The menhave no beard. The nails, never pared, grow, both 


on the hands and feet, like eaglos’ talons, and are employed in digzing for 
mits. The people are ignorant of the use of fire. They perforate the ears 


aitec. 
'a when young, with a pointed bamhoo, so as to leave nothing 


<teraal cartilaze, but they neither tattoo, nor pierce the nose ; and 

the oaly ornament wora, is a necklace composed of the spinal process of a 
Prolite, and breeding like wild beasts, the redundant population forms | 
le "4 : , yy ~ , ' 

the wealth of the dealer inhuman flesh. Great annual slave hunts are un- 


from Dumbaro, Caffa and Hooloo, and the dense forests of bamboo, | 
the creaking of which, is represented to be loud and incessant, often prove 


t ‘ene of fierce and bloody struggles between the tribes, Wide tracts | 
een encircled the band of rovers converging, impel the denizens to | 

lolding a gay cloth before them they dance and sing ina peculiar 

nd the defenceless pigmies, aware from experience, that all who | 


mole 
‘ape will be hunted dowa and perhaps slain, tamely approach 
> blindfolded. One hundred merchants can thus 
thousand and although long prone to their old habits, of | 
nts, ands searching for mice, serpents, or lizards, the captives 
Their docility and usefulness added to very lim- 
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rendering them in high demand, none are ever sold out of the 
( bordering on the river Gochob, and none therefore find their way to 
Sho. 7 foregoing particulars have been embodied from the concurrent 
tes yf nue us individuals of various tribes, ages and religions, who 


‘ither visited, or were natives of the countries referred to, and who, 
ing to manhood, have been borne away in slavery. Together 
their owa language, they retain a perfect recollection of the land of | 
birth and all that had befallen them since the loss of liberty—a loss by 
many dated from a very recent period, and which had resulted from the 
lawless violence of the freebooter, or from the uarestrained cupidity of mer- 


cenary relatives. 
every respect with the ty; 

ably the pigmies of the ancients, who describe them as being found 
ly in tropical Africa, and it is a curious fact, and one worthy of observa- 
tion, that tae people of Caila represent their forefather Boogazee to have 
{out of acanein a forest; a tradition that cannot fail to call to mind 


t ype of Herodotus, the Doko are un- 
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the Troglodytes, who are also mentioned by the father of history, as being 
inhabitants of this portion ofthe African continent. 
DEATH OF Mr. SAMUEL RUSSELL, 
THY COMEDIAN, AND FATHER OF THE STAGE. 

‘This once celebrated actor, famous for his performance of Jerry Sneak, | 
in tue Mayor of Garratt, expired on Wednesday, the 26th ult., at the house 
of his daughter, in Gravesend, at the advanced age of seventy-nine vears, 
having been born in 1756. 

\ir, Russell’s name as an actor is associated with the brightest period of 
the English drama, when John Kemble, Charles Kemble, King, Lewis, El- 
liston, Faweett, Dowton, Munden, John Bannister, Emery, H. Johnson, 
M.-s. Middons, Mrs. Jordan, Miss Duncan, Mrs. Bland, Madame Storace, and 
Miss O'Neil shed the lustre of their talent nightly on the boards of our 


3. The father of the late comedian was himself an actor of 
vreat celebrity in the provinces, and as might be expected, initiated his son 
he mysteries of the stage, for, when only nine years of age, he was 
Miss Romanzint (afterwards Mrs. Bland), the great English ballad 


Wiii 
sinzer, perfurming at the royal cireus, now the Surrey Theatre. 

In 1757, he gave eatertainments by himself in the City, by permission of 
the Lord Mayor, after the style of Henderson, Lee Lewis, in a large room 
by b isinghall-street. 


Russell's introduction to Drury-Lane Theatre had its origin in a mis- 
take made by his late Majesty George LV., then Prince of Wales, who being 
at that period a great patron of the drama, saw the father of the late actor 
play at Margate while he was spending some time at that (then) fashionable 
watering place, On the Prince’s return to London, he mentioned to King 
(then the stage manager at Drury), the gratification he had derived from the 
performance of an actor named Samuel Russell, adding a wish to see him 
on the London boards; the same night an offer was made to ** Samuei Rus- 
sell. Es).,” and addressed ** Theatre Royal, Margate.” Samuel being the 
spousortal appellation of the son, he opened the epistle, his father being ab- 
sent from reniearsal, and the business, proposed to act with the salary offered. 
He took a hasty leave of his theatrical associates and sire, came to London, 
aid inade his bow on the boards of old Drury on the 2lst of September, 
(75, in the characters of Charles Surface and Fribble (Miss in her teens) ; 
the Priuce came to see his favorite, and was struck with surprise to find that 
the son hal been engaged instead of the father, and though not so highly 
pleised with his performance of Charles, was so delighted by his acting in 
silly F'ribble, that he declared himself much gratified at having been the oc- 
casion of introducing him tothe metropolis. Of his Jerry Sneak it is hard- 
ly necessary to speak, the old play-goer will remember that it stood alone— 
it Wasa faultless performance, and defied competition, it became his cogno- 
men ever after. 

In 1812, he accompanied Elliston as stage-manager to the Surrey, and 
was that zentleman’s second in the bloodless duel between him and Vin- 
cent Deca:ap, on Finchley-common, on the 9th of September of that year. 
He aiterwards went with Elliston, whose Fidus Achates he was for a great 
number of years, to the Olympic, as manager, and conducted the theatre | 
during the period of Robert Williams’s eagagement at Drury-Lane; and on | 
Mr. Elliston’s assuming the lesseeship of that theatre, in 1519, Russell was | 
again his confidant and director for the first three years. 

Subse juently, he took the Brighton theatre, which he held for eight or | 
ten years, and at one time was believed to be in somewhat affluent circum- 
stances. In the last two seasons before the death of Morris, the Haymarket 
Theatre proprietor, Mr. Russell was engaged as stage-manager, and his last 
professional effort as a director was in 1838-9, when Mr. Bunn appointed 
him as stage-mnanager at Drury-lane. 

On the retirement of his old colleague, Dowton, from the stage, Russell 

luyed Jerry Sneax to Dowton’s Major Sturgeon at the Italian Opera in 1540, 
{much interest was excited by the appearance of the two theatrical pa- 
irchs acting together once more, 
ilis own farewell benefit took place at the Haymarket in the season of 
isi2, on which oceasion he appeared as Jerry Sneak, and delivered an ad- 

3. The proceeds of this benefit were lodged in the hands of a large 
discounting firm, well knowa, through whose insolvency, a short time af- 
terwards, Russell lost the whole amount. He was not attached to the dra- 
matic fund ef Drary-lane, from a mistaken notion that he should never re- 
quire its aid. As was stated, he appeared in 1795, and in the school of co- 
inedy, was the oldest actor on the stage. London Morning Post. 
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M. Thiert's Study.—At the present time peculiar interest attaches to 

: following description of M. Thiers’s “‘ study” —his cabinet de travail— 

ta Which an idea may be drawn of the chamber in which the late Prime 
-tuister of France writes his historical works and passes a large portion of 
‘is tune This “ eadinet picture” is given in a recent French paper:— 
* The study of M. Thiers, at his residence in the Place de St. George’s, is 
«ssuredly one of the most beautiful that can be beheld. Let the reader 
‘ayine a large square apartment, with a richly ornamented ceiling, and 








‘he tloor covered with one of those splendid and thick carpets such as they 


. 


light the room, and two 
In the middle of the room stands an 
immense desk, carved in the fashion de la renaissance. Around, and 
breast high, there are bookcases, laden with books: standing on the top of 
these cases there are numerous beautiul little statues, busts, Japan vases, 
globes, &c. A lovely Venus is in front of the des, and on the right is the 
statue of Mercury. An arm chair, a /a Voltaire, is placed before the desk ; 
it is that belonging to the master of the house. Twelve beautiful but smaller 
chairs stand round the room, near the bookcases; and, lastly, valuable and 
costly pictures literally cover the walls.” 


make at Gobelins or at Aubusson. Two windows 
doors, on rages sides, lead to it. 








THE DEVIL IN BOSTON.—A Satanic Fragment. 
Written for the Boston “ Morning Post,” by (Glaucus.) a Correspondent of the ‘“ Spi- 
rit of the Times.” 
The Devil, one day, in a frolicksome mood, 
Jumped out of his bitumen bed, 
And after a morsel of delicate food, 
Some crocodile’s liver, in turpentine stewed, 
To his valet-de-chambre he said: 
“Fly up to the cellar, instanter, and bring 
Me a nip of New England rum, 
Some Jersey champogne, or a sulphur sling; 
Whatever may be the most elegant thing 
To tickle my sensitive gum. 
I’m anxious to know what is doing on earth, 
For they’ve kept me of late in the dark ; 
Of amusement down here there’s a deuce of a dearth, 
But there's plenty up there to make devilish mirth, 
Pll be hanged if I don’t have a lark.” 
' 


So the Devil demolished his drinks like—a man! 
Declaring the rum was the best ; 

Then to make an elaborate toilet bezan, 

for he knew that e’en he, as things sublanar ran, 
Mizht pass, irreproachably dressed 

The good (looking) clothes that his majesty wore 
With such an imposing air, 

Were bought at a very magnificent store; 

But the workmen ware starving, the labor who bore 
Fit dress for the Devil to wear. 


Then said he to himself with a satisfied grin, 
**T should very much like to know, 

With my tail curled up, my coat pocket within, 

And a billy goat whisker right under my chin, 
If I don’t make a capital beau. 


Let me see”—and he gazed from his horng to his toes, 
With almost as much delight 

In the shane of his les and the cut of his clothes 

As any terrestrial exquisite shows— 
** Which way shall [ bead my flight? 


Great Britain, the little, Lonce journeyed o’er, 
And my travels were written that time, 

(By one who knew life from its innermost core, 

A good deal of me, but of Greek a heap more.) 
ln verse and satyrical rhyme. 

There lies, somewhere out in the West, I’ve been told, 
A country where Liberty sits, 

Sole monarch, and, I’ve been ezreziously sold, 

If, though scarcely yet over a century old, 
It don’t knock all the rest into fits. 


They tell me, for traffic, it puts in the shade 
All the keenest of mercantile courts ; 

E’en with the Celestials a treaty they’ve made, 

And there’s scarcely a doubt but they'd willingly trade 
With me, if I’d open my ports. 

It was one of them broaght down the lightning, I know, 
When the country had hardly begun ; 

But now some smart customer keeps it below, 

And makes it, to pay for its board, to-aad-fro, 
On electrical messages run. 


I must take the first lightning conductor, and see 
If the matters I’ve heard of be true; 
My notes, I should think, ought to circulate free, 
And (if Ingraham don’t get it out before me) 
The Devil’s own book will be new. 
To Boston I'll go,” he continued, ‘*so where 
The choicest of good spirits dwell, 
Howe’er they may hate me I wish myself there.” 
So the Devil was duly delivered, with care, 
At the Favor'd Pavilion Hotel. 


Ina snug little parlor some gentlemen sat, 
And said one of tie party, ‘* Methinks 
It’s a glorious occasion to finger the hat.” 
And before he could tell what the deuce they were at, 

The Devil was “stuck” for drinks, 
He didn’t much relish his company—so 
Said he, ** Just the time to beguile, 
And from their own trust-worthy chronicles know 
How the rivers of circumstance really flow, 
Vll look over the papers awhile.” 
And the Devil he laughed in immoderate glee, 
And said, as he read in the ** Post,” 
** From the characteristics here given, I see 
There’s a jolly large party devoted to me, 
And I must be a Whig, almost.”’ 
But the very next paper that came to his hand 
Did puzzle the Devil, for he 
By it was instructed to understand 
That the spirit which bore his particular brand 
Was called ‘* Democracy.” 
He looked at another, and what his surprise 
To find both their statements untrue, 
That their father was also ‘‘ the father of lies,” 
And the place of his birth, only, made a man wise, 
If he but his paternity knew ! 
** But, ha! what is this >—for some ‘ ancient grudge’ 
Here’s a minister brought to shame, 
For what ?—let me see,—incarnation of Fudge! 
Why, there’s scarcely a juror, or counsel, or judge, 
Who hasn’t committed the same. 
‘ Anathematize him!’ his brotherhood cry, 
‘He must an example be, 
Let’s crush him until every hope shall die.’ 
And the Devil complacently winked his eye, 
Saying, “ those are the Christians for me ! 
How I might rejoice, would but Heaven bestow 
The same judgment on beings who fall 
As merciful man to his fellow doth show ! 
I'd have to enlarge my apartments below, 
’Ere I could accommodate all !” 
Now even the Devil, as you may suppose, 
Couldn’t walk about Boston incog ; 
They knew to a fraction the length of his nose, 
The number of corns he had on his toes, 
And his favorite liquor for grog. 
So the people all swore, such a thing shouldn't be, 
And they’d soon make the fiend take wing, 
While a few, who, wherever a chance they may see, 
Are ready to hazard a hat ora V., 
But, they wouldn’t do any such thing. 
They voted the Devil should meet with his doom, 
From those who most pure did appear, 
The strainers at gnats who see plays in a room, 
Phalactary-stretchers, who dread the simoom 
Of a sinful atmosphere. 
Some, drinkers of water, in company, were 
But qualified rather, alone, 
Some took of their neighbor’s souls such care 
That they really hadn’t the time to spare 
To look at all after their own. 
The Devil they took to a fountain near, 
And put him right under the pump, 
And after they’d made him uncommonly queer 
With showers of water and Temperance Beer, 
They whipped him round a stump. 


GLAUCUS. 











— a 
The ** Examiner” (March 15,) give a notice of the ‘‘Queen’s Theatre,” 
with remarks on the late candidates, musical and dancing, for public favor. 


FPS Phan er opened brilliantly with Verdi’s Zrnani, an Italian version 
f Victe go’s drama, and the ballet of Eoline. 

As far as we can presume to judge on a first hearing, we should charac- 
terize the music of Eynani as agreeable; and yery clever in dramatic effects, 
but having in it no feature of originality. : 

_In one of the most striking scenes our judgment was not at fault for want 
of sufficient acquaintance, as we recognized, with very little disguise, the 
notes of the Statue in Don Giovanni. : 

The new singer, Mademoiselle Rita Borio, from Madrid, has a voice of 
much richness, and a style at once correct and pleasing. She appears to be 
a good musician, and sings perfectly in tune, (no common merit) without 
trick or any of the hacknied miscalled ornaments, by which the bad taste of 
the performer obtains the applause of the audience. All is easy, smooth, 
graceful, and correct. Mademoiselle Rita Berio as an actress, is much 
above mediocrity. In person she is rather large, and bears what the French 
call a false resemblance to Ronzi Vestris of former years. 

Moviani and Fornasari acquit themselves well in’ their 
and the laiter’s acting ina character incarnating st 
venge, is of very considerable tragic power. 

The ballet, Eoline the Dryade, is the most beautiful that we have seen 
for many a day; nay, we doubt whether its e jualin the mise en scene has 
been seen excepi at the Academie Royale. 

Mademoiscile Lucile Grahn, the first dancer, is in her style quite perfect. 
Her only disadvantage is her exeeilence. ‘The ars cedare artem is so com- 
plete, that the spectators do not appreciate the exquisite skill before them. 
Phe critic of the Times justly cbserves— 

* Though a danseuse capable of performing astonishing feats—witness 
some of her revolving bounds—there is a quiet air about her that disguises 
her own merit. The light easy gracefulness of her movements approaches 
an appearance of noachalance, and as she dees not take her spectators by 
storm, they are disposed to overlook her consummate skill. But those who 
reflect on the character she assumed, and the emetions that were to be de- 
picted, must, we think, come to the conclusion that it could not have been 
better done. ‘he slight figure, the innocent sportiveness of her dancing, 
the neatness without effort of every step, completely realized the notion of 
a fairy creature of the most amiable kind. A fantastic pas by her and per- 
rot—the * Mazourka d@’Extase’—exhibited mental qualities worthy of the 
greatest names of the profession.” ‘ 

Mdlle Grahn’s ease and grace in floating movements are of indescribable 
beauty; indeed, we have no hesitation in saying that she has already no su- 
perior in the art. Her pantomime, too, is excellent, but always so much 
within bounds, so true to the right expression, and never overdoing it, that 


spectators accustomed to exaggeration are likely to overlook its merits. 








respective parts, 
era and sanguinary re- 





JOHN JACOB ASTOR. 

John Jacob Astor is said to be worth $25,000,000. It was amassed by a 
life of industry, applied to great shrewdness and intelligence. He is de- 
scribed as not without cleverness, but generally cold and abstracted, with 
little reverence for rank or greatness. A Russian nobleman, who was mi- 
nister to this country, had made his acguaintance, and when about to em- 
bark for hore, called upon him at his counting house. Mr. Astor received 
him very politely, and after a short conversation the minister took his leave, 
bowed out of the door by his host, who immediately after turned round to 
his clerk, ** does that fellow owe us anything, Mr. G, ?” 

Mr, S., one of his favorite fur company agents, met him one day in the 
streets, carrying home a fish he had bought in market. 

** Why do you lug that thing through the streets,” 
get somebody to carry it ?” 

** Here, do you carry it.” 

** No, not I, I hate fish.” 

**No you don’t,” said Astor, “ you aretoo proud. You and I would be 
very differently situated should we ever become poor. You would not 
know what to turn your hand to, whilst I would just take a bundle of 
muskrats and begin the world again.” 

Hie had taken a tract of land at Green Bay fora debt of $5000, which he 
had instructed his agent at Mackinaw to sell for the same money. For se- 
veral years no one bid for it. During the rage of land speculations in that 
country, a New York speculator named B. had seen it, and asked the agent 
if it was for sale, and the price. The agent, thinking it might probably be 
worth something more than $5000, asked what he would give! The other 
told him he would give $50,099 for it. The agent, a matter-of-fact man, 
who confined himself closely to the business of his agency, and little aware 
of the revolutions going on around him, was amazed. ‘I think you can 
have it, but I must consult Mr. Astor—I have not the least doubt, however, 
but that he will give it to you.” Mr. Astor’s answer was to this eflect—‘ I 
had no idea it was worth somuch. There is no better judge of the value 
of property than Mr. B., and if it is worth $50,000 to him, it is worth 
$50,00) to me—tell him he can’t have it.” It now forms part of the town 
of Green Bay, laid off by Mr. Astor in lots, and sold for an immense amount 
in 1535 and ’36, Pittsburgh American. 


said S.—** Can’t you 
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A Humorous Argument against Railroads. 

A canal stockholder gave the following as his reasons for opposing Rail- 
roads :— 

‘*He saw what would be the effect of it; that it would set the whole 
world a gadding—twenty miles an hour, sir! Why, you will not be able to 
keep an apprentice boy at his work—every Saturday he must take a trip to 
Ohio to spend the Sabbath with his sweetheart. Grave, plodding citizens 
will be flying about like comets. All local attachment must be at an end. 
It will encourage flightiness of intellect. Variovs people will turn into the 
most immeasurable liars, all their complaints will be exaggerated by their 
magnificent notions of distance.—‘ Only a hundred miles off! Tut, non- 
sense, I’ll step across, Madame, and bring your fan! ‘ Pray, sir, will you 
dine with me to-day at my little box on the Alleghany? ‘ Why, indeed I 
don’t know—I shall be in town until 12—well, I shall be there, but you 
must let me off in time for the theatre.’ And then, sir, there will be bar- 
rels of pork and cargoes of flour, and chaldrons of coal, and even lead and 
whiskey, and such like sober things that have alwaye been used to sober 
travelling—whisking away like a set of sky rockets. It will upset the gra- 
vity of the nation. If a couple of gentlemen have an affair of honor, it is 
only necessary to steal off to the Rocky Mountains, and there no jurisdic- 
tion can touch them. And then, sir, think of flying for debt! A set of 
bailiffs mounted on bomb-shells would not overtake an absconding debtor 
only give him a fair chance. Upon the whole, sir, it is a topsy turvy harem 
scarem whirligig. Give me the old, solemn, straight forward, Dutch canal 
—three miles an hour for expresses, and two for jog or trot journies—with 
a yoke of oxen for a heavy load. I go for the beasts of burden; it is more 
primitive and scriptural, and suits a moral and religious people better. 
None of your hop, skip and jump whimsies for me.” 





EDITORS IN PARIS. 


The will of Dujarrier, the editor of the Pressr, who was lately shot in 
a duel by Beaura/lon, one of the proprietors of the Grose, furnishes a key 
to the kind of life lived by the conspicuous intellects of Paris, and reminds 
us also of the difference between the professional position of editors there 
and here. On the person of the dead man was found a paper covered with 
blood, dated the midnight before the duel, and addressed to a friend com- 
mencing this sentence :—‘* At the moment before going out to fight for the 
most trivial and senseless possible reason, I write the following as my last 
will.” The first clause is the bequeathing of certain property to a young 
danseuse who was his mistress. He then leaves all his personal property 
to Alexandre Dumas, the author. This was of the most sumptuous descrip- 
tion. Two horses (fora single item,) had cost Dujarrier 14,000 francs ! 
The furniture of his lodgings is estimated at 100,009 francs A His bedroom 
was said to be a “ wonder of coquettish and dainty elegance, and his dress- 
ing room a perfect study for a luxuriast. The papers are filled with the de- 
tails of his sumptuous refinement. ' 

The influence possessed everywhere by editors, has chanced, in Paris 
alone, to have been coveted and usurped as asource of power and conse- 
quence in fashionable life. Genius, it is true, maxes a man the fashion 
in France—(for in no country on earth 1s intellect so prized and honored )— 
but the immediate power of editors, constantly in action, and easily brought 
to bear upon any interest of society, gives to them the holding of the en- 
trance-key to most of the more public avenues of profit and advancement— 
no smal! addition to the fop-thunder which in other countries is lodged on- 
ly in the stna!l cloud of a moustache. Editors in Paris are the Sybarites— 
the much-sought lions—the fashionable dictators of gay society, Jules Ja- 
nin is the Premier of this brilliant administration, and as of course there is 
desperate cc mpetition for success In a profession so temptingly privileged, 
the brightest wits occupy the editorial chairs that are most enviable. Most 
of the distinguished statesmen and authors in France are, or have been con- 
nected with the Press in this way. The contrast between this state of edi- 
torial profession and that of the United States is amusing enough to have 
been worth this glance in passing. 

We learn from the Etats Unis, of this morning, that the cause of the du- 
el was Mademoiselle Lola Montes, a young Spanish girl, in the second rank 
of danseuses at the opera—a very beautiful creature, whose violent temper 
and passionate heedlessness of character have made her a spicy sects 
among the b/azés of Paris. Evening Mirror. 








_ The Spirit of the Times. 


April 2. 
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“ raised us out of our boots” by the following notice :— 
| The New York “ Spirit of the Times.” —This spirited Journal, devoted 
professedly, in the main, to the Turf, Field Sports, and manly pastimes, in 
addition to the choicest editorials, contributions and selections on these 
_ subjects, affords weekly a judiciously culled variety of excellent articles 
‘on other subjects of interest and entertainment. Its ¢a// editor, putting be- 
hind him the malevolent and fault-finding spirit which sometimes exhibits 
itself in other Journalists, ministers with a liberal, polished and pointed 
pen, to our better, purer, and more innocent capacities of enjoyment. To 


| The * Spirit” in Tennessee.—The Jonesboro’ “ Sentinel,” has quite 











RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Ausany, N. Y.... Bull’s Head Course, Match vs. Time, 100 miles in 10 hours, by Gen. | To our taste, however, excellent as it is in this particular, it is the least 


Dunham’s Fanny Jenks, during May. 


Battimore, Md... Kendall Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 6th May. 


Cotumsisa, S.C... Richland eg (ee Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 7th May. 
Jerrerson, Mo... New Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th Sept. 
LovisviLLe, Ky. -» Oakland Course, County Meeting, Ist Thursday, Ist May. 


Montreat, L. C... St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 19th Aug. 

Memrenis, Tenn... Central Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, 23th April. 

New Yorx City... Union Course, L. I., J. Club Spring Meeting, 2d Monday, 12th May. 
- " ” Great Match for $20,000, Four mile heats, between Fashion and Pey- 
- tona, on 2d Tuesday, 13th May. 

Natcnitocues,La. Jockey Club Spring Meeting. Ist Tuesday, 6th May. 

Nasuvitite, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 34 Wednesday, 2Ist May. 

PHitapecruia. .. Camden Course, N. J., Jockey Club 8. M., 4th Tuesday, 27th May. 

Port Hupson, La.. Fashion Course, J. Club Spring Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 7th May. 

Trenton, N. J... Eagle Course, Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th May. 


, + Oakland Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Ist Monday, 2d June. | quitoes “ain’t no use, ’caze they’re out’n place,” and teed on * Bar’s ile,” 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Great Match.—Peytona and her stable companions having left Peters- 
burg on Wednesday last, may be expected here on Monday next, when we 
hope to have the pleasure of ‘‘a good look at them.” We received Troye’s 
portrait of Peytona a few days since, and have it on exhibition at this office, 
where our friends are invited to call and examine it. [tis a superb paint- 
ing and we are assured that the likeness is admirable. Peytona is no 
beauty—indeed she is a very plain mare, but with many fine ‘‘points.” In 
several respects she resembles the portrait of ‘* Bee’s-wing,” the celebrated 
English crack, as given in the London (Old) Sporting Magazine of Jan. 
1812. Hershoulders, withers, quarter, and stifle, are much in the style 
of the English mare—the best one that ever appeared on the British Turf. 
Peytona has an extremely long head and neck, ragged hips, runs high up on 
her withers, and is said to resemble Juliana, formerly in Col. JoHNson’s 
stable, though near a hand taller. In the course of next week we shall 
probably have an opportunity of paying our respects to her ladyship, who 

must be about as tall as the Scottish Giantess, as she is said to be sixteen 
hands and ahalf high! All accounts agree that she is going well, and 
“*7;:26” has been chalked on the stable door! 

Fashion is well advanced in her training, and is looking uncommonly 
well; so are the horses generally in the New Jersey stables. S e is, it 
appears, as much the favorite in New Orleans as in this city. The state of 








the odds remains unchanged here ; those inclined to back the Southern Mare | 


are waiting for increased odds, and hope to get 100 to 60, if not 2 to L, be- 
fore the race. The backers of time are more sanguine than ever that one 
heat will be a clipper—‘*‘ low down ” somewhere ! 





The First Great Trot of the season is to come off on Monday next, over 
the Union Course, Long Island—two mile heats in harness. Lady Suffolk, 
Americus, Columbus, and Duchess are entered, but the latter will not 
start. Allare in pretty high flesh but the grey mare is the favorite. 





Tall Bowling.—We should be glad to be able to make up our mind as 
to the result of the match between Fashion and Peytona, as confidently as 
we have that New York can beat the world at Ten Pins! So great has 
been the general improvement among our players that unless a person can 
readily get 150 he has no show at all! The best bowling we have heard of, 
taking the great number of players into consideration, has been made within 
ten days, at the Knickerbocker Saloon, (late Masonic Hall,) Broadway. 


Turfmen we need not recommend it, as they all take it, of course ; other- 
° ° PS a 1 
wise they have no right to own a race horse, or to belong to a Jockey Club. 


| interesting feature of the ‘ Spirit's” entire countenance. 
| Those graphic descriptions of Western Life, by Western writers, are full 
| of interest, instruction, and unadulterated fun ; and we would rather spend 
| a week with “ Chunkey,” in the woods of 4rkansaw, where small mus- 


and “ kiver with panter skins,” with a bright ‘ligit ’ood” fire shining up- 
| on our moceasined feet, and griddle our venison on Buck-horns, than to see 
all the races Boston ever ran, and the expected meeting of Fashion and 
Peytona into the bargain. ‘ Chunkey” is dead, and even if he were living, 
we could not indulge the hope of enjoying the oft coveted happiness of 
splitting a cane-brake with him. Peace to his manes! he was a man of 
prowess in his vocation. 

In this same ‘ Spirit,” we read of ** Simon Suzgs” and his reverend and 
venerable daddy, who—as conscientious parents should do, under like cir- 
cumstances—warned Simon, that inasmuch as he was * determined to go 
to Augusty,” to beware of the gamblers—‘‘ For, Simon,” said he, authori- 
tatively, ‘don’t you know that them that gambles always loses their mo- 
ney?” ‘* Yes, daddy,” said the irrevereat dog, with-a sly wink of the eye, 
‘* but who wins then, daddy?” The controversy that followed, showed the 
old man to have the right, yet Simon managed to keep the argument. 

Literature, Angling, the Drama, &c., are not overlooked; nor are the 
rich columns of the ‘ Spirit,” the only medium through which the editor 
contributes to the enjovment of those who place themselves within the 
reach of his efforts to please. He proposes, and is peculiarly qualified, to 
minister variously and materially to our gratification, inthe judicious selec- 
tions of the multifarious productions of nature and of art, from a Maltese 
Jack toa Geranium seed; from the beautiful tancy-trimmed pleasure sail 
boat, to the latest ‘* improved barb and bend” fish hook. There are many 
and much Spirits of all colors and qualities, but much of what is valuable 
of other spirits may be found combined, distilled, rectified and rendered at 
least fourth proof in the New York * Spirit of the Times.” 

Cricket.—The St. George’s Club commenced their 
day’s play on Wednesday last, the natal anniversary of their tutelar saint. 
Before striking the wickets, the Club presented the ground-keeper, Mr. 
Sam. WriGut, well known to the Cricket circle as an out-and-out player 
and an estimable man, with a purse of $59, an act of generosity worthy of 


From the good feeling displayed on the occasion, we can predict 


season by 2 capital 


record. 
a long and prosperous season for this ancient association. 





A Philosophie Angler.—In a late Louisiana ‘ Intelligencer” we find 


the following sketch of a contented fisherman, which is too good to be 





lost :-— 

We were out on Concordia Lake the other day, and saw a disciple of the 
rod and line, ensconced on a ‘* point,” baiting his hook. We asked him 
what he was fishing for? He said he would show us in a moment; pre- 
sently, he hauled up a ‘ young feline,” and laying it on the ground, said 
he was fishing for little ‘‘ cat.” ‘ You have got, then, precisely what you 
were after,” we replied, comfortingly. At the instant he pulled out more 
| juvenile feline, when we were informed by the fisherman that he was after 
very little cat. We congratulated him again upon his success, when, pul- 
ling up his line, he hooked what would answer for “live bait,” and said he 
| was fishing for minnows! Sympathising that he should be so entirely 
| successful, we watched his float, and as it rested undisturbed some quarter 
of an hour on the water, we asked him again what he was fishing for? He 
said ‘*‘ just for bites.” Delighted with the gentleman’s philosophy, we still 
lingered, and perceiving in bites he was not gratified, we asked him again 
what he was fishing for? He said * for nothing /” At this last answer we 
rode precipitately off, satisfied with having met with the only perfectly sa- 
tisfied fisherman in all our mundane experience. 








Four gentlemen got over eight hundred, in a single ‘ string,” of thirty 
balls! Subsequently J.S.S. got two hundred and fifty-six in ten rolls! 
[If he had got ten ‘‘ ten strikes” in succession his game would have counted | 
but two hundred and eighty!] C. L. and C. H., ina match, ted oa two | 
hundred and eighteen! Set’em up! 


Death of Mr. Borce.—We regret to learn of the recent demise of T. R. 
S. Boyce, Esq., of Maryland, one of the most prominent breeders and turf- 
men in that State. Mr. B. was the owner of Imp. Foreigner, and the 
** See” stock. — 

The Great Southern Stable.—A letter from Petersburg, dated the 20th 
instant, informs us that Mr. Van Leer was to leave there on Wednesday 
last for this city, with Mr. Krrxman’s horses. They were all well, and 
their friends in high spirits. None of them will start for the purses at P., 
zo that many who have gone there from this and other cities, to ‘ get the 
points,” will be disappointed. 


Richmond Races.—There is to be a meeting on the Fairfield Course next 
week, a correspondent informs us. 


The Portrait of Fashion, now on exhibition at the National Academy 
of Design, is thus warmly commended by Wuuuis, in the “ Evening 


Mirror.” 

Clarke’s Picture of ‘‘ Fashion” (the mare), is an admirable portrait, and 
it is such a picture as drops a deep plummet into the well of our own sense 
of beauty. Good Heavens! why cannot some society be formed for the 
improvement of the human model up to this point of perfection! Can there 
be no law for setting aside the beautiful accidents of our race, and turning 
them into some Happy Valley of Rasselas, whence fascinating ugliness is 
forever shut out ! e pause for a reply—after mentioning that Mr. Clarke 
deserves great credit for his success as a painter, having taken up the art 
lately and arrived at excellence with very unusal rapidity. He is a ne- 
phew of Lady Morgan, (son of Sir Arthur Clarke of Dublin) and should be 
applauded by republicans for having broken away from a dependent gay 
life in England to prefer an independent life of self-support in this country. 





Memphis Races.—We see that Lin. Cock is to have a splendid meeting | 
on his Central Course, Memphis, Tenn., commencing on Monday next. | 
Lin says ‘** the prospect of sport for the Spring Meeting is unusually bril- 
liant. Not less than ten stables of horses will be in attendance from New 
Orleans, bringing together for the different stakes and purses, Jerry Lancas- 
ter, Croton, Victress, Blue Bonnet, Narine, Tarantula, Music, Marco, Red 
Eagle, La Bacchante, Betsey Coodey, Ha’penny, Aduella, &c., &c. 

The ‘ Picayune” gives Cock the following turn :— | 

Turfmen are already aware that Mr. Lin. Cock has assumed the manage- | 
ment of the Memphis Race Course. That he will conduct every thing with 
efficiency and liberality we have no hesitation in saying. He has long ex- 
perience himself in the usage of the turf; he is fully aware of the thousand | 
wants of a stable in training; he is devotedly attached to the sport, and 
he is willing to work hard and give large purses besides. We do not 
know what more is needed in the proprietor of a race course. 

By Mr. Cock’s advertisement it will be seen that he gives much larger | 
purses than are put up any where else in the United States. In acknow- 
ledgment of this we are gratified to see that the prominent racing men of 
this State and Mississippi will attend his next meeting, commencing on the 
28th inst. For the four mile purse of $2000 there have already been made 
five entries. It will be well worth the while of amateurs to visit Mem- 
phis during the meeting. 

“« The Great Race.”—This is the title of an article which appeared on | 
our first page yesterday, and, inadvertently on our part was not credited to | 
the “N. Y. Spirit of the Times.” It was by our «“ Young ’Un ;” and by the 
way, we shall not allow him and our other correspondents, to trouble Porter 
somuch, unless they agree to trouble us in the same way, pretty often. 

=“ hat Cildersl 4 om Boston Daily Times. 

Je hear that Gildersleeve an ert Conklin went up on the Sultana 

on Tuesday, en route for New York. Albert had the fast Sal James K. 

Polk, along. The whole party have done pretty well out here this season. 
ws ~ } f Picayune of the 12th inst. 

‘“« Little Gitper” arrived here this week, and so we believe have 


ALBERT ConKLIN and ** The Unknown.” 








SALE OF THE LATE MR. JACHKS0ON’S YEARLINGS. 
During the recent races of the Louisiana Association, at New Orleans, 
the annual sale of a draft from the stud of the late James Jackson, Es4., 
of Alabama, took place, under the direction of his son-in-law and executor 
Tuomas Kirkman, Esq., the owner of Peytona and other cracks. The 
* Picayune,” furnishes the following report of sales :— 

No. 1.—Ch. f. l year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Wax-light, by Imp. Leviathan, 


(dam of Torchlight) ; sold to M. Kenner, for.........-+..0++-++. $340 
No. 2.—Ch. f. 1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Nancy Elliott, by Imp. Levia- 

Ch = BOER OO COE, GOMIION os bog cic ces cow cc vesccscctcsrescss ID 
No. 3.—B. f.1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone, by Stockholder— 

{Only one-half interest in this filly]; soldto W.J.Minor.... . 200 


No. 4.—Ch.c.1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Taglioni, by Imp. Leviathan ; 
GORA to Bir. JoewpR Bak 2 ons 6 os oc coc ccc et Feb ows ses cee sae 
No. 5.—Ch.c. 1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Extant, by Imp. Leviathan, g. 
d. by Reveller; soldto Mr. Armand .. 120 


No. 6.—Ch.c.1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of ‘Ford’s mare ; sold to Mr. Hop- 


140 


Ee hos Sika eo k OS RRR CRIT oe PORTA ass Pee be aet! - Te 

No. 7.—Ch. f. 1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Cora, by Pacolet ; sold to J. W. 
SES ociss ale a bh Kieth Gi kd Kee akin nS Ae no Ale Ne, 8 ww ome s+ 

No. 8.—Gr, f. 1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Mohawk ; solito J. Labouise. 129 

No. 9—Br. f. 2 years old, by Shamrock, out of Imp. Miss Goulbourn by Lottery ; 


SO EE: MEONOOES . oc Biee + oS OSS Se sb Te declan bs epee cease 890 
No. 10.—Ch. @. 1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of an Imp. mare by Tomboy ; sold 
OP PCD PP IOII 6 oon ins cece ser sevs cep sncsescsccs sess 6 
No. 11.—Ch. c. 1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Sir Charles, g. d. by St. Tam- 
many ; sold to J. H. Jenkins. .... 0... eee eee eee eee eee eee ers 105 
No. 12.—Ch. f. 1 year old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Delight, by Reveller ; sold . 
21 


ED Sree eee n Ts eer ere eT eee? 
No. 13.—Ch. £3 years old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Maid of Perth, by Crusader, out 
of Maria, (the Duck filly), by Virginius, out of Young Roxana ; sold to 
WUE Ss 0.66 0 06's 80 2 08 ses 00s ss Senvetnebess soreneccsw ae 8 TO 

A country correspondent of ours now on a visit to New Orleans, has sent 
us a familiar epistle in waich the sale above is thus described :— 

There was some bustle yesterday, April 9th, in the sporting circles, be- 
sides the usual incidents of racing, owing to the sale of blood stock at the 
Eclipse stables by order of Tuomas KirKMAN, Esq., administrator of the 
estate of the late James Jackson, Esq. Of course we “ stepped round” 
to see what was going on, that being our only particular business in the 
city. We found our esteemed friend, Maj. Bearp, mounted upon a chair, 
surrounded by the right kind of crowd, and laying down the law in that 
eloquent manner peculiar to himself. Among those most distinguished 
on the turf, we noticed Capt. Wm. J. Minor, D. F’. Kenner, Es}., Dr. 
Mercer, Col. Curisty, Judge Cocks, Dr. Wexpen, Lin. Cock, W. P. 
Green, Mites Keuty, and others. The scene was a lively one of course, 
and all parties seemed to be in high spirits. 

** Chesnut colt one year old! How much gentlemen ?—dam Wazlight, 
—give us a bid !—by Leviathan.—Gentlemen look at the filly—best kind 
of blood—dam of Torchlight '—Speak out—how much ?” 

** One hundred !” said a bidder—‘* One hundred—one hundred,” echoed 
the Major—‘‘ one fifty—one fifty—one seventy five,” and so on, until he 
dwelt upon threeJhundred and forty, some time, and finally knocked the 
colt down to D. F. Kenner, Esq. 

‘* Bring out another, my boy !—clear the track,” and then came forward a 
string of Glencoes. 

* Bay filly—gentlemen here is something splendid—one year o/d—just 
look at her points—dy Glencoe.—Here boy, let that mare alone !—dam 
Betsey Malone—we can attend to the herses—by Stockholder.—Only one 
half of this filly will be sold—how much is bid?” ‘* What is to be done 
with the other half?” asked a green one of Jim V , who informed him 
it would be left in New Orleans, as the gentleman did not like it to go out 
of the city!” 

This explanation was perfectly satisfactory, to be sure, and the bidding 
proceeded merrily, running up to some hat full of dollars, when Capt. W. 
J. Mrwor was declared the purchaser, and will, contrary to V’s informa- 
tion, take both halves of the favorite to his stables in “Old Adams 
County.” 

Chesnut filly—gentlemen this is the last one of the lot, when we will 
go to the races—three years old—by Glencoe.—Who says three hundred 
dollars ?—dam—lead that filly ahead—there she is!—Maid of Perth.— 
We will sell a negro boy next—a perfect Crusader—a boy that rides a hun- 
dred pounds—out of Maria—how much for a duck filly from Virginia 





y auel beg pardon, by Virginius ?—say how much ?—any thing to get a fair 
start ?—Thank you—out of young Roxana. 

Somebody took the filly, and the sale ended, when the crowd rattled off 
in carriages, public and private, cabs and carts, to the Eclipse course, and 
thus ended one day in the chapter of life among our good Southern Turf. 
men. 

Col. Bincaman is not here, though he is ably represented as his winners 
show. ‘ Oxy Na p” is about among “ the boys,” as young and hearty as 
any of them. T. 








THE MASKED PEDESTRIAN AT NEW ORLEANS, 
BY AN OFFICER OF THE U.S. ARMY. 
Titanta—" Or say, sweet love, what thou desir’st to eat ?” 
Botte m—* Truly, a peck of provender. I could munch your good dry oats. 
— Methinks Ihave a great desire toa bottle of hay ; good hay, 
sweet hay, hath no fellow.” 

Mr. Editor—Since the announcement in your paper that an Officer of 
the U. S. Army was entered to run masked in the late pedestrian race that 
came off at New Orleans, all the on dits have been listened to with a good 
deal of interest, by “the epauletted loafers,” as Dr. Duncan eloquently 
denominated officers of the army, in a ** powerful speech” made by him in 
Con gress last winter. When the thing was first noticed, all sane men re- 
garded it as a hoax, perpetrated by that incorrigible wag, the ** Picayune. 
man,” for some Wise purpose; subsequent accounts, however, invince us 
t was no joke; and since accounts of the race have reached us, uni- 
versal opinion seems to have settled down, that amusement, amongst Offi- 
cers, must be at a very low ebb in the Crescent City, or else that the affairs 
c the Urphan Asylum, like Jaffier’s cause, must be in “a d——— con- 
dition.” 


ir 


J 


ihe propriety, or good taste, on the part of the “‘ Officer,” of entering for 
e race at all, seems to have been questionable, even to himself, as the fact 
his wearing a mack veg: ] thy di i ¢ 

is Wearing a Inask proves; if so, why did he announce himself for the 


race as an Officer of the Armv? 


oi 
have heard of Officers occasionally visiting places in cities where they 
preferred not to be publicly known as belonging to the “ profession of 
rns § in such cases, the practice is to doff the uniform; but this fat pe- 
destrian seems to have reversed the rule, and when he is about to commit 
anactof which he is personally ashamed, he hides his own face with a 
mask, and throws the odium upon his profession. Now against any such 
proceeding I most earnestly protest. 

Even it he had won the race, and turned over the purse to the Orphan 
Asylum, I contend that this was not the best mode of contributing to a chae 
ritable institution. 

If an Officer of the Army believes himself an expert pugilist—has an 
ambition to wear the * belt,” and chooses to gratify his natural taste and 
curiosity, by taking a couple of dozen rounds with Yankee Sullivan, or any 
other champion, there appears no good reason why, in this free country, he 
should not be allowed to enter the ring; but, if he get himself gazetted in 
his officta/ capacity for a similar contest, to call the proceeding a gross 
violation of good taste, and in the first degree improper, would scarcely be 
thought strong enough language to characterize his conduct. ‘* This is not¢ 


Pry oe 
arills 5 


his vocation, Hal.” 

[ would not be understood by my remarks, as speaking disparagingly of 
pedestrianism, or sports of the ring, or of those who engage in them—far 
from it. Gildersleeve, Sullivan, and others, are very nice mer, doubtless, 
in their way: they may be very worthy citizens, and very useful friends— 
especially in a row—for one would show you how to fight your way out of 
the crowd, and the other how to run after vou got out; but this is no rea- 
son why an Officer of the Army should run with the one or fight with the 
other. 

Gildersleeve gains his glory with his heels, and Sullivan with his fists . 
but there are other fields than the course and the ring, where Army Officers 
are expected to gain their laurels, and the late race proves that it is fortu- 
nate for the Officers that there are. 

The ** Picayune-man,” and your spicy correspondent “‘ Piscator,” seeing 
a strange nag upon the track, without a backer, were pleased to mount, and 
give itto him ** some,”—and the way they do ram the rowels in is a caution 
tu all slow runners. 

I wonder what the ** Man-with-a-mask” will say, when he reads your 
last ** Spirit?” But what can he say? 

If an Officer of the Army thinks proper to ma‘e a horse or an ass of him- 
self, he must expect to be ridden, ‘‘ rough shod,” if necessary—and if he 
sets up as a racer, he must expect the lash to be lain on, especially if he 
runs so * slow.” 

As this ** Man-with-a-mask ” seems willing to make sport for the Philis- 
tines, suppose we have him brought on before the 13th May, as an after- 
piece to Fashion and Peytona? We might get up a match between him 
and the ** Tow-head,” whose pace (according to your graphic sketch in 
the ** Spirit”) the boys wanted to quicken by “ setting the dogs on him.’» 
This ‘* Tow-head,” you recollect, is the fellow you proposed to “ match 
against a tree!” Speaking of running “against trees,” [ don’t think it 
would hurt him-of-the-mask much to run against a tree, unless he were 


running a good deal faster than he ran in his last race. 

To save my life, I cannot guess 
Who this ‘‘ masked man” can be, 

‘But when he next doth run a race 
May I be there to see.” 


New Yours Harsor, Tuesday Evening. Srerrerocg, 





THE HORNED GLENCOE FILLY. 

‘* SAGITTARIUS” To “D” OF NASHVILLE. 
Dear P.—Our good friend ‘*D” of Nashville must have his fling at “Sas 
gittarius,” and as his last appears half jest, half earnest, I will answer him 
in both lines. 
He says that a certain Glencoe filly, has thrown out a couple of horns ; 
three fourths ofan inch in length, and he requests asolution of this phe- 
nomenon. The complete solation of any such /usus nature is impossible, 
but though we can’t go all the way home with him, we’ll walk a part of it. 
No one is better aware than ‘‘ D ” himself that hair, hoof, and horn are of 
the same animal texture, and therefore easily convertable the one into the 
other as circumstances may require. If the skin of anox be destroyed so 
deep into the muscle as to render another skin insufficient to protect the 
sensitive surface below, a horny substance is formed in its stead as being a 
more formidable bulwark. Ifa bone or spicula of bone, from some mor- 
bid cause project through the skin, a bone instead of hair is formed over it. 
I saw in England, in 1527, a filly through whose skin the phalangeal bones 
had pushed, and a complete hoof had surroundedthem. This happened 
after she had ran several races, and she was exhibited as an eight legged 
race mare, This is acase completely analagous to the horned filly, and 
may show how such appearances occur. But as “ D” isso much in the 
habit of depreciating theory, it may be for the time as well to examine into 
his facts a®little. The horn he says made its appearance a little below the 
ear, just where you would expect to find it, in a yearling calf—now ifthe 
horns of Tennessee cattle grow out below the ear, it certainly is a breed dif- 
fering widely from the long, the short, the middle, or any other horned breed 
that we have ever seen. It would bea great physical advantage to the ani- 
mal certainly, for then he might use his horn for an ear pick and save the 
trouble to his hoof. 
It is plain then, that if ** D’s * horn comes from below the ear, it is no 
horn, buta simple horny excreseence which might as well appear in the 
shape of a wart any where else. Before we finish, however, the ingenious 
manner is well worthy of attention with which our friend introduces the 
length of the said horn. About three quarters of an inch long. Had he 
said an inch long, it would in comparison have been no horn at al!, but * D.” 
understands the arrangement of such matters. With the hope that “ ea 
will choose which of these horns he may deem softest, with the utmost res- 
pect for his varied information, his kind and frank bearing and coniviability 
I remain his “friend” SAGITTARIUS. 


of soul, 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1844—AT FOUR 
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i OLOR AGE SIRE | OWSED OR ENTERED BY | PRIZE. | wr. VIME. BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED HORSES. 
— pel cgay. = ol & Se — — _——_——:| —-- . a an aie Reid COURSE. DATE. FOR. 
Hayes.. ».f. | 3 limp. Leviathan] By Pacific........++++++++++| Linnaeus Cock.......$1000 P| 83. 7:364—7:42.......-.++++| Norma and Consol Jr........-000 RPE ony ae ny Soe 
Dp zr.h.| 7 |Imp. Margrave| By Lance.........+-+-+++++++|Col. Wm. R. Johnson} 509 P| 124) 3 | Distancing ch. h. by Imp. Ema cipation out of erty New Orleans, La.....|March 23} 67 
le . ovals gr.in| 5 }Imp. Philip...|Gamma’s dam by Sir Richard.| B. Johnson...+..+..| 500 P| 107 inant Ma atts’! xenmnkinekyss « a ™ — etsey.| Washington, D.C... May 17; 15U 
ree grec.) 4 | Chorister...... By Mucklejohn.......-++++++/ Jas. L. Bradley......) 400 P| 100 7:55—7:56.......++++++ Mary Harrison and dirs oh... « ckusnddanasee , Gane Tenn.....| Oct. [= 
br. h.| 5 |Itap. Hedgford| Betsey Harrison by Aratus... *| Henry W. Farris... -| 800 P}100 7:41—7:51—8:03 .......! Consol Jr., Motto and Alexander Churchill. ne Bol he =: Mo. teeeeee/ Oct. 25/438 
cone nm.| 7 | Imp. Trustee..| Bonnets o” Blue by Sir Charles| William Gibbons..../ 700 P{121/7:50 .......ceeescceeee| The Colonel....csscssescrseaseseeeceeecsccseceses| Baltimore. ~ ea 6 le ae 
ejavee h.m.| 7 Imp. Trustee..| Bonnets o’ Blue by Sir Charles, William Gibbons....| 800 P| 123 7:464$—8:044—7:53—8:24) Blue Dick and Young Dove «A RS a N Benes Md......./May — 10) 138 
tet ch.m.| 7 | Imp. Trustee. .| Bonnets o’ Blue by Sir Charles) William Gibbon... «| 400°P] 121 S:29 ......ceceeeeeeeee) Phe Colonel atid Alamode Mesatn saieabueetacer tee Baltir ; a Co.,L.1|June 6/174 
canal bl. c.| 4 | Othello......../ Saartin’s dam by Timoleon....| Miles Kelly.........,; 600 P| 100) 7:45—7:58.........+.+., Harkwood and Steteam aon ; ; i eS ee sere Sk eee St + peg agg eoeeee Oct, 18) 415 
— ‘hm. 5 Imp. Barefuot..| Lady Tornpkins by Eclipse.. .| F. G. Marphy & Co,.! 600 P| 107 7:53—8:00—S:034.....| Grevhead, Zingaro, Mircheits end Mise ot See ah + oo Mo.. seeeee| June 24/235 
aie *h.m.| 5 | Imp. Barefoot..| Lady Tompkins by Eclipse..., F. G. Murphy & Co..; 890 4 107 S:004—7:534....0-.---| Argentile. Ma nl slen and Ant alae ala lege de Seomtewinia. Ky. seeeee Sept. 27/391 
err . A ‘Imp. Glencoe... Imp. Jessica by Velocipede.../ R. Tea Broeck......) 5009 s| $:47-—=8:49..0000c00ee00.| Sally Shannon and Ruffin... vent salen: Saletan ee ne in, “eet 12) 415 
ae +h. f.| 4 |Imp. Gleacoe..! Giantess by Imp. Leviathan..| Thomas Kirkman...., 1000 P| 97 7:45—TAS....ceeeeeeeee| NOPMAs. cece ceeeeeees BOON Apatite Ra ak New 8 ay La.....|Dec. 3) 523 
<n ch.n.| 5 |Imp. Glencoe..| Giantess by Imp. Leviathan..| Thomas Kirkman.... 5500 8/107 8:09—S:09........++++++| Blue Dick.........0005. idan lehh ieee (Miby 2t ‘| di ae La.... *|Jan. 6} 559 
, celal b.c. | 4 |Imp. Priam...| Fantail by Sir Archy........; Col. Jas. Williamson.; 1000 P| 102 7:55—7:58.........++++. Lucy Abbott, Hero, Marz ae W. a oz ; Edisto nae = ae Chas ' mite La. tees] Dec. 24) 540 
asad .b. ec. | 4, Woodpecker...| Sally Miller by Cherokee.....; Wm. P. Greer....../ 1000 P 100 | 7:56-—7:59-—=8:04..<««.+|Pat. H. Gallwey, Sally Shannon aoe Tar natalie a Tn cer eines S. Cneves | Ped. 21 8 
pre-e b.c. | 4 |Woodpecker...! Sally Miller by Cherokee.... .|Wm. P. Greer......) 1000 P| 100'7:39—7 39$—7:51—8:20.! Pat. H. Gallwey, Jerry Lar custe “a l knees a ek oe Ne “8 Pa er La.....|Dec. 14) 522 
SI ib f. | 4 | Woodpecker.../ Darnley’s dain by Sir Richard.| Sewell T. Taylor....; 1000 P| $3 |8:04—7:564—S:15......./ Pat. H. Gallwey an "1 Frese paspoullggay Aipeinnani as oo Nowe +a 7 en ~ sal 26 546 
Sha b. in. | 5 | Woodpecker... Darnley’s dam by Sir Richard.| Linneus Cock....... 500 P) 107 8:14 —S:02—8:12........ Jerry Lancast vr, and Rover ee a a Now Ne pact tks a - pe 
: Eee eo erro eevee etasreoode sole LCANS, Lire cece) IVOV. iso . 
ol . . ; —_—-- = = —=- SE —— ee —_—— ——_--$ eo SEATED 
LOUISIANA ASSOCIATION SPRING RACES. race. We need only say that the weather was delightful, and the course in TROUT FIS ve r — 
: : | excellent order UT FISHING ON CAPE COD. 
ECLIPSE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. | Stiainei” dott {6 hrecetilice Wacle Gide: taan fer oll : 2m ne nian 
< r Meeting of the Association commenced on the Sth instant», Three mile heats. Spee Taree P50, Kepe Se att, ages, weighty as batere Written for the “ Spirit of te Times.” 
Prive inn af the folloesine 4 ‘ore e.. D. Heinsohn’s b. c. Mareo, by Sir Leslie, dam by Lanze a i aN | = ry —— 
. ' oy pe i si bilge ws ae are eee ae ae, or Hon, D. a Keaner's b. f Ha'penny, by Birmiagiam. out of Pica} une, 3 a. “i : 7 3 2 i! drrg i iars a day and roast beef’s all up!” said the Commodore, with 
» 311 —Joun R. GRYMES, E3 |- Vice-Presidents—H. C. C ammac«, | Ww. J. Minox s (Col. Goo. Elliott’s) ch. f. Turaatula, by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by a rueful visage, on the dav when the hotel ke ; 
[. Lewis, Thomas Holland, John B. Grayson. Secretary —Thos. Ea- | em ler, A yrs. ee ce ce ROLY babes . al tg B03 > hotel keepers dec:ded to reduce the 
~ Stewar is—M. R yuzan, Geo. Helt, G. Rivarde, EF. Gardere, ppt at oe geet ; a ~ Baird’s) ch. f. Nurine, by Imp Jordan, out of Louisian- a fe e ; 1 D weet to tweive qasteingat* I shall have to give up trout fishing 
asking 06 it. Jennings, Louis Florence, D. D. Withers. : ’ i ta i ich Time. 5119 5:46). a i lt or ite unless I can get old Phinney down to three-and-ninepence a-day : 
: Picayune” furnishes the annexed report :— | _ SAME DAY— Second R ¢ Sweepstakes j 3 yrolds, weights as before. Mile heats, 4 hat the — we are all coming to, I don’t know !—all owing to that G— 
Ve had two beautiful races yesterday over the Eclipse Course. The | Lin. ¢ saan aol £ by he Pane a al ge at ” eon n i sie — ; “hig wat s-nembe there, thet teak Harrison's place ‘—but we must do the 
t is Most pr ypitious, but the course was heavy—a large quantity of | oe then age gg tay ee by Imp Leviathan, out of Martha Washington 5 3 best we can, anyhow, I meant to have given “em a most d—nable mess of 
ene aap i ee ial a Oe ee ee . | John rnbull’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Pickle. .... 2 ES eee 2 4 rot Seeing. We . } s ‘ 
. ‘ ; Lay be tog Padre 2B Be xe randerey "The Gest ¥ in on | poem + abe mpl J Imp. Betshazva: ‘tam by Imp. Leviathan. a : os wg ng ie — enn eesany: vdags upsets all my calculations ; 
dprmpeneet je ters) Sop Oo theca a Aine ceaaam ciel John F. Miller’s ch. f. by Imp. weee, Soe By — rae ; ‘ 6 dr at . a ae semen oesasp: | has cut wd all my Wine, and | am 
s stake, five nominations being brought to the post, while four | PIN ag ! ng “ -_ = on our-thousand-dollars -worth of [vanhoe, besides my 
aved off at $50 each. Dart, Victress, Betsey Coodey, Feathers, Of the four entries for vesterday’s race, Croton and Adue!la were decid- “s yin um !—hard times for hotel keepers, and Pll sell out the first chance I 
1y King came up at the appointed time. We name them as nearly | edly the favorites, the former having the call in the betting, although it was get. 
ra “ hich they took in the betting, as possible ; but every nomina- curreatly reported that he was short of werk, from some accident, and very | Such were a portion of the lamentations, wit’ variations, that arose in 
| such strong friends, that the night before the race any one wishing | high in flesh. Dart had some friends who were ready to take very lonz| the mind of the good-hearted and venerable Commod Limbr'ck. i ; 
late could have been readily accommodated. 2 to | was freely of- | odds against him, and Red Eag?e we d> not recollect to have heard named | Spring of 1842, just before he h: ree 7 é x“ ov : ag Sa the 
i the field arainst Dart, he boing decidedly the premier in the bet- before the start. Just before the tap of the drum. we should say that the | = se iiag Se ac arbi aang oe had decided to make his annual visit to the 
‘ore the start. We heard $25 to $109 offered and taken several times | odds were about 39 to 30 on the field rs. Croton. ; | Cape. The hard times—the fall of board—the fall of stocks—the settle- 
rd and Fanny King against the field. Fut to the running. . | Dart obtained the inside early in the first heat, and was never caught. ment of troublesome claims under the Bankrupt Act—all fell with a heavy 
x away with a fair start, art, who was next but one to the pole,; A uella was the contending nagz—Croton being held continually in reserve hand on cur mutual friend: and a : : i a BAS ° 
the lead before going a quarter of a mile, and maintained it through- | Time, 1:4). _ as , on being held continually in reserv< se 3 : Pes ee = i, a bsicghrg his Job-like fortitude and unflinch- 
‘mainder of the heat, which he won in 1:52—very excellent time The second heat was not unlike the first. Aduella was a little mor RS bd a anghe ae ee a of momentary poverty, have carried 
state of the course. Betsey and Feathers made a sharp rally after | pressing than before, but Dart obtained the lead in e qu ree = onthe. | into effect what he often threatened to do: call on Counsellor R-Gc-s to 
If ile, the former having the best of it. Dart came home under | passing at his extreme peril on the inside—and he led throuzh the heat, ™2ke out an assignment. 
sand m sht have ran the heat, we thought, in some sec nds less time. | again i ie ts hc | He had got through his manipulations upon all the old mahogany in his 
ld was pretty well up,F eathers being very prudently pulled toa! Notwithstan ling these advantages, Croton appeared more than ever th . | house—blocked off with blue and white, for the fifth time, tl oi loth i 
\| inside the distance. . , | favorite. We heard 2 to 1 offered that Dart did not win the third heat, and] Ris rea ling room—broug! oe oF oe egg — 
unaccountably was no greater favorite after than before the first heat, | it was even betting that Croton did. Some triends of Aduella were dis-| .. es ee gut on a touch of his old rheumatics— smelt 
id was still backed at odds against him,so sanguine were the friends | posed to back her against Croton at even, from their recollection of her | n ugh of paint and varnish to make a cat sick”—refitted his old bamboo 
her nominations, Upon the tap of the drum, Dart and Victress | splendid performances at this distance. One hundred to three hundred| 7!" 4 whale-bone tip—laid in an extra pot of Nichol’s paste—corked up a 
liately singled themselves out, and went off at a flight of speed. | were offered that Croton won the three next heats—and he did so. These | yottle of Glenlivet—patched up his faithful Rubbers, and said he was all 
iny yards Victress appeared to have the best of it, but in going a| heats need no description. Croton, when called upon in each of them,cut | ready to go to Mashapee. “ But,” said he, “ tl fe 
famile Dart drew clear. At the half mile post Victress again ral- | down his competitors as though they had been standing still. Dart made a | ae nth eran <a 2 . ¢ Ne Ak og tae cages ee a harry-cane 
id went up, but Dart maintained his lead round the turn. When | more gallant race than had been anticipated. In the last heat he led for | : aaa me Hebrgce shen [can’t get any one to start ; and if I go alone, 
‘aa into the quarter stretch Victress set to again, as did Fanny King. | more than halt a mile, looking much page i age Ange Bp weer pewme cae anything, and I guessI shall have to wait ’till the blue-fish strike 
in home was beautiful. Dart had the inside, Fanny was in the mid- !in the heat and race. : | in, and then go down to Red Bank and try my new hooks.” 
ud Victress 1 long way outside. Some shouted, “A dead heat !” others | FRIDAY, April 1i—Railroad Purse $259, free for all ages, weiguts as before. Mile | Marshpee and the Cane-stream were neglected for the year,—at least b 
1 the heat to Victress, and others again to Dart, while Fanny was not | _ heats, best 3 ia 5. | ie Commbetine enk ti tra . Naas ak gah Ey y 
ehind. The judges awarded the heat to Victress, and declared the splice hat (A. W. Small’s) gr. c. Croton, by Chorister, , , OD bercihaginesissigee eons open ges: gt oon trout had a respite—and with the re- 
be 1:52. All acquiesced readily in the decision. wis + fous gy ag ee eee Core ere eiee see en ed Se 4 2 td) vanes of the Spring of 1513, the spirit of the times had risen—a revival of 
lwo to one was now freely laid against Dart, and it was even betting on phan Boy, 3 yrs. ; ip Giiy: oe See Be eee ee ey She eS | hotel commerce had followed—hooks and lines were in demand—“ [van- 
tress for the money; but Fanny King and Betsey Coodey had both friends | D. F. Kenner’s ch. m. .4duelia, (own sister to Peytona), by Imp. Gleacoe, | hoe” was enquired for—dividends were increasing—and the general aspect 
were ready to take the odds against them. A false start was now made, PR Padme waptag Mary hooray ceedie Mnees pak “Sn” * a - = 3 | of things had so far brightened, that a trip to this region w ae 43. 
Dart and Fanny ran fully three-quarters of a mile beforethey couldbe| © = 7 Finse 1:00-21:40°-1250-_1:56-—-1:54," Pit ° nee M Nee ss ah nn ha ae ap Se Cee POGOe Wes SHC OR 
‘p, and the greater part of this distance ata slashing pace. By this crea Oae | “ A a Tg ; 
ee eS Se Siesieiaincaline caine ee ill i, ae eS ‘ +63 AY. eferring to tl ect Jew Yor ‘ , ’ 
¥ . 1 cones Soe chances were manifestly injured, and the betting} The race of Saturday drew a larger crowd than we have yet szen at the | 5.4 a rete novia crn canoes bh wep l “ Se 43, 
BY: ie | Carrollton races. Of the two entries for the four mile purse, La Bacchante |) a. aa 7 ix ed at a most excellent hotel, kept 
Be. pte se. 


last they went away for the third heat, Dart soon obtaining the lead. | 

tained it gallantly for nearly half a mile, driven along by Betsey | 

Before making the turn the latter changed places with him, and | 

rs went up. The brush down the quarter stretch home was between 
two fillies, Betsey winning the heat in 1:53, by less than a length. 

ersand Fanny King were now out by rule. Betsey was backed 

. for the stakes at 2 to l,and there was some betting as to what should 


i. The result disappointed the knowing ones. Victress made 
ta the start in the deciding heat, and though hard pressed by Betsey, | 


n by about a length, in 1:57, after a spirited and well contested race. | 
‘ve not room for further details. 
three mile stake needs no other description than the record below. 
nner was the favorite at 100 to 40 against the other two nominations, 

ully justified the confidence of her backers, though Ha’penny contested | 

heats gallantly. The time ofthe first heat, 5:17, was most remarkable | 
the state of the course. We subjoin the summary : 
| 
' 
! 





DAY, April 8, 1345—Sweepstakes for 3 year olds, nine subs. at $300 each, h. ft, | 
ration $59, colts 86lbs, fillies and geldings 83lbs. (Horses take their age from 
May instead of Ist of January]. Mile heats. 





Cs, ¢ vok's b. f. Puetress, by Grey Eagle, dam by | 
FE CRIS ici: 5.9 19. 5.5 ce eta ble ain oat enna woe e Wood Stringfeld 4 15 1 | 
\. L. Bingaman’s ch. f. Betsey Coadey, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir 
Win. J. Minor’s b. g. Dart, by Imp. Doncaster, out of Jane Grey, by 
ian Boy re re se a ee a ee ee 
* WV. Graves’ ch. f. Feathers, by Imp. Leviathan, out of the dam of Geo. 
fall... ccceceorecseps ceeees Chee 260 ene ee eecetscans © © EEE 
Cock & S. T. Taylor’s b. f. Fanny King, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Ma- 
y Smith, by Richard. ... errr Te me Se 


“Time, 1:52—1:52—1:53—1:57. 





- DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, 3 subs. at $509 each, h. ft., 
hts as before. Three mile heats. | 
fo. A L. Bingaman’s ch. f. La Bacchante, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by | 
nd .. cn ccna shew See ONS ed bans be ope Bers as 16s Jeved ONE OR 
! ) &. Kenner’s ch. f. Ha'penny, by Birmingham, out of Picayune ......... 2 2 
 T. Taylor's ch. f. by Imp. Giencoe, out of Peytoma’s dam. ....,- ese ereeree BS 
Time, 5:47—5:52. 
SECOND DAY. 
. *racos of yesterday were not 89 idferesting as those of the day previ- 
Pos—Soth were woa so handily. Tie record subjoined tells the story as 
). as acolumn of description—nay, better. For the purse at two mile 


, the winner, Blue Bonnet, was the favorite. In each heat she * bi- 
i her time,” and won easily. 

(the sweepstakes, Javelin was the favorite against the field, the win- 
ranking second among betting men. It would throw little light upon 


1 y ; - “sh -— . ‘ aff 
inning to attempt to give the positions of the horses in different parts 
ierace. It 13 proper to state, however, that for the first heat a false 
was made, in which the first and second horses in the race ran out 
i mile, perfectly uncontrollable by their jockeys. Javelin, too, it should 
mentioned, pulled up lame after the first heat, and it was deemed ex- 
‘ly imprudent to start him again. We subjoin a summary: 
NESDAY, April 9—Association Purse $39), free for all azes,3 yr. olds to carry 
1, 109—5, 110—8, 113—7 ant upwards 1241bs., allowing 3ibs. to mares and geld- 
Horses date their age fromthe Ist of Muy instead of the ist of January. Two 
ats. 
Ft. Kenner’s gr. f, Bue Bonn 6, by Imp. Hedgeford, out of Gray 
; y Bertrand, 4yrs....... Cer eee cere crc ece ce eseee Chisel’em 1 1 
- in’s br. c. Red Eagle, by Grey Eagie, dam oy mired, Syrs......... 2 3 
v ill’s ch. f£. Oleander, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Bertranl, 3 yrs...... 3 dist. 
Time, 3:55—3:54. ; 
DAY —Second Race—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, six subs. at $390 each, h. ft. de- 
1 $50, weights as before. Mile heats. 
. Kenner and J. Hiddiestone’s ch. f. Beacon-Ligit, (own sister to 
: Light) by Imp. Glemcoe .. 2... ee eee eee eee eee eee eee ees. Jarred 1 1 
davis’s gr.c. (own sister to Sarah Bladea) by Imp. Leviathan, out of Mor- 
Y FROG .. «os a. ce 26> b4 a Ee BS MEALS 5.506 OR Oe Og ae Oe, 
‘iller's b. f. by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam ......-- 5 3 
id's b.c. by Grey Eagle, dam by Trumpator...... 44 


p. Doncaster, out of 


's gr. g. Javelin, (own brother to Dart), by Im 
rey, by Orphan Boy. 


A Re SO ae ccoecwe, Sale, 


Time, 1:51—1:51. 
THIRD DAY. 

dly need attempt a description of the races of yesterday. In both 

the favorites were defeated. For the three mile purse, .Varine 

y backed against any named horse, and with very moderate odds 

‘tthe Held. Most unfertunately, she broke down after going two miles 

second heat. Marco, who was at the foot of the field in the betting, 
pretty handily. 

ie sweepstakes, every nomination was started, Arrah Veal being the 


and Jerry Lancaster, the former had tae call in the betting. Upon the 
first announcement of the entries, the filly was decidedly the favorite, and 
we heard 100 to 5) freely offred upon her against the gelding. Before 
the start, however, Jerry came into favor, and before the drum was tapped 
the betting was nearly even between the two. The filly had rather the 
eall in disputed cases. 

The race is not one to occupy much time in the description. The wea- 
ther was delightfu', and the course in the best order. The Mississippi filly 
having the inside, took the lead aud maintained it througirout the first hear, 
which was run in 7:35—at least six seconds faster than had been marked 
by the knowing ones. 

After the first heat Jerry Lancaster was more than ever the favorite 
It was well perceived that the filly had tired, and this led to very general 
speculation between those who were in the secret and the crowd upon the 
public stand. The filly was allowed to lead for nearly three miles in the 
second heat. When the two came tothe stand, at the end of the third 
mile, it was plain that the race was Jerry’s. A tremendous shout was 
sent up by his backers, and from that point in the race there was no doubt 
as to the issue among those conversant with racing. Repeated efforts were 


| made ia the last mile to overtake Jerry, but all in vain. After going nearly 


four miles, the filly was pulled up by order, and appeared dead lame. The 

first story was that she had let down irretrievably ;—we were happy to 

hear that those who had the best opportunities to know thought differently. 

— April 12—Association Purse $700, conditions as before. Four mile 
eats. 


T. Rouzan’s (A. W. Small's) ch. g. Jerry Lancaster, by Mark 





Moore, dam by Gohanna, 4 yrs... 6... 42+ ese ee eee eee eee ee ALS. Minor 2 1 1 

A. L. Bingaman’s ch. f. La Bacchante, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Bertrand, 3yrs_ 1 dr. 

First Heat. Second Heat. 

Time of ist mile. .........-.0-.-. 1:52| Time of Ist mile................ 1:55 
es a aye ° - 1:52 itis Mia . is7 
2 oe eer es ee +. San 1:56 
a 2 laa aie wie cceee 2:00 sO oS | 6 bi auereral too Se 

Time of Ist heat...............- 7:39| Time of 2d heat ................+ 3:14 





SIXTH DAY. 

To-day brought the Spring Meeting at Carrollton to a close, and as far as 
sport is concerned, the numerous pleasure-seekers who thronged the 
Course, had no reason to feel dissatisfied. The day, however, was exces- 
sively hot, producing in most cases an almost African thirst, if we may 
judge from the demand there was for claret punches and sherry-cobblers, 
the consumption of those articles being really terrific. There were tive 
eatries for the race of the day, comprising some of our best horses, all of 
which came to the post. Croton had the call in the betting, he being free- 


ranked him A No 1. 

In the first heat a good start was effected, Uncas having a slight lead: in 
passing the stand the first mile, Native was ahead, Croton and Blue Bonnet 
in his rear, pulling hard. No material change occurred till rounding into 
the quarter stretch, when Croton went to the front, closely followed by Blue 
Bonnet, who cauzht him on reaching the members’ stand, made a tremen- 
dous rush, and came in a winner by half a neck. 

Second heat: Even on Croton against the field—nothing else named ; 
Native was drawn ; Uncas opened the ball closely followed by Croton and 
Blue Bonnet; at the half mile on the second round, Blue Bonnet, with Cro- 
ton in her wake, went to the front. On coming into the straight running, 


rider of the filly tried the effect of the perswaders, but it was no go; the 
horse kept ahead, and won by about a length. The Merman mare pulling 
up at the end of the first mile, the pace being too much for her. Uncas 


distanced. 
The third heat brought Blue Bonnet and Croton to the post : the former 


ed till coming into the quarter-stretch on the second mile, when Croton 


length. Summary :— 


weights as before. Two mile heats. 


Col. J. R. Grymes’ (A. W. Small’s) gr. c. Croton, by Chorister, dam by Muckle 


eoecvoree 


P. A. Cock’s ch. c. Native, by Medoc, out of Ana Beauchamp, 4 yrs . . 





‘©. The record we subjoin will give the most intelligible idea of the 


5 ed 


Time, 3:50—3:444—3:50. 


ly backed at 2 to 1 against the field, his performances on Friday last having | 


Croton caught the filly and a most exciting race ensued to the finish. The | 


got off with the lead, with Croton at her heels, which order they maintain- , 
challenged the filly, passed her after a hard struggle, and won by about a 


LAST DAY, April 13—The Carrollton Purse, $200, ent. $20 added, free for all ages, | 


BR Be Say Pee Pree P o et 7 noe es- 3 
Duncan F. Kenner’s gr. t. Blue Bonnet, by Imp. Hedgeford, out of Gray Fanny, 

hg Dastwamd, 4 ¥¥0- oo oo = 2-0-9 onn* po anetg ns on tds So 1 22 
T. Rouzan’s (Wm. Baird’s) b. c. Uncas, by Imp. Jordan, dam by Pacific, 4yrs.. 3 dist. 
John Turnbull's b. m. by Imp. SGenenam, dom by Bertrand, 4 yrs... ....-+-+5 Ew 


| Young Rapid was to meet me here the day following, and we—by pre- 
vious arrangement—were to meet the Commodore at Phinney’s, on the 18th} 
| “When shall we three meet again ?” 
| said myself to the old gentleman and his son, as we parted on the 12th. 
| ‘** Next Thursday, if God spares my life, you'll see me at Mashapee, and 
| mo mistake ; and if there’s any trout there, by , they'll have to take it, 
| or I’m no fisherman !” 
, Saturday, the 13th, I reached my stopping place, before which, and while 
| makinz my transit from Taunton to Wareham, my attention was directed 
to a brook in Middleboro’, from which the report had gone forth that large 
trout had been taken. I had known the brook for many years, but never 
deemed if an object to wet a line there. Diverging somewhat from the 
main road, I took a look at this streamlet. It is near the mansion of Mar- 
Tin Kerrn, Esq., aud runs through his grounds. An old and valued friend, 
he gave me a carte blanche to fish in it. The meadow through which 
this runs is flowed from October to May, and after this some few good-sized 
fish may be gathered there. The brook is deep and sluggish for some dis- 
tance, and the best part of it directly in front of his house. Civil, cour- 
| teous, and kind, Mr. Keith is ever happy to see a gentleman at his table or 
at his brook, and to those who may call there, they will find his hospitality 
running larger than his trout. 

It was about 3 o’clock in the afternoon when I reached this place, and 
unsheathing a newly made rod, I commenced the use of it with a maiden 
dip in this brook. Conroy had prepared me a large-sized black fly, full 
| body, round which a golden twist appeared, and which I designed to expe- 
'riment with among the sa/mo trutta of the Cape. With this, hung asa 

stretcher, I approached a deep looking hole, and made my firstthrow. The 
fly had scarcely fell on the surface of the water, before a splashing, such as 
I never before saw, followed, and the mottled side of a large golden-colored 
trout, rising to my view, seized it in an instant and darted for his cavern. 
An immediate strike only served to check his motion long enough for a 
glimpse at his fin, and tearing away from a slight hook in the lip, he went 
about his business, and my unstretched leader came kinking to the shore. 

I felt somewhat as the Commodore did when he lost that shad-sized trout 
at Amos’ Landing in 1840: “sick.” But he was there, and I thought the 
time would come when he would make a good shew “at the head of the 
| table.” For some time I tried my skill at the same hole, but without suc. 
cess : equally so in other portions of the brook, and I concluded there was 
none to spare. An hour's trial resulted in nothing but the capture of a 

large-sized white-fish, or chub, resembling in color the brook trout that 

vate to my fly, and I theught I might have been deceived in the rise I first 

had. I again went to the hole and made a few more casts with my fly, but 
nothinz rose. Unwilling to go away unsatisfied, I resorted to another tria | 
on another hook. Taking off my leader, I fastened a large-sized Limerick 
to my line, shotted the gut, cut out a piece of the white-fish, and offered 
‘this four o’clock lunch to the dainty trout. ‘‘ Old True-penny” was there ! 
'The shot carried the bait down quickly, and before it touched bottom, 
' whiz! went my line, my reel “ multiplied” with that agreeable sound only 
known when made by the three minute stroke of a large fish, and before [ 
could collect my scattered senses, my voracious friend was “‘ yard arm” to 
one of old Preston’s ‘*G—d—mable stumps.” A gentle “ heave and set’’, 
| gave him a clear track for a moment, when rushing into a broad, deep, clear 


place, two or three rods from where I hooked him, I had a well chosen spot 
to play, to see, to kill him. This I lost no time in doing, and regardless of 
his maddened efforts to extricate himself—first plunging deeply into the 
water ; then breaching with a splash to the surface, and vainly trying to 
run away from the well-set bait—he soon gave “ signs of woe that all was 
lost,” and lashing the water with his flukes, fell into a flurry, and came 
| ashore bearing the bloody death weapon in his mouth. He weighed 2§ lbs. 
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rit of the Cimes. 
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lusty brook trout described by old Izaak Walton as of 
e.” This “practice made easy” went on for about an 
ore trout came to an untimely end, weighing 14, 14, and 
from this brook are of a large size, high-colored, and rank 
brook trout. This sport I enjoyed the more, as it came 
to me unexpeerddly, and augured well for the opening of a campaign of un- 
usual brilliancy. My only regret was that I had no one to share it with 
me; but I caught the fish—have told the story—and hereafter I may relate 
my other experience in this neighborhood, when you may look out for a 
three or four-pounder. 

Such was my first experiment on Keith’s Brook, in old Middleboro’. 

May 14th.—Master Rapid (perhaps he wouid take no offence if I were to 
say, Vapid) arrived, bringing with him a basket of “ nick-nacks” for dis- 
bursement, as our wants required. These landlords are good fellows about 
the middle of May, (invitations to dinner not included), and always have a 
sample of the best,—without regard to the price of board, or—Croton water, 
—for their special friends and themselves. He reported that the “old 
Boss” would leave Wednesday afternoon, the 17th, and that we might rely 
on seeing him on Thursday, the 15th, at Marshpee. 

May the 15th always begins on Monday, (or ought to), and on this day and 
date Mr. Rapid and myself concluded we would do something for our 
friends, and more for ourselves, and shew them the result. The beginning 
made at Keith’s Brook was a good start, and we knew if the Commodore 
could but once fix his eyes on them, all the boarders in Gotham, at two dol- 
lars a day with roast beef, couldn’t keep him at home twenty-four hours, 
For the purpose of adding to these, we went to Looks’ Brook in Rochester, 
and despite of black snakes, water snakes, and the old man himself, during 
a few hours’ fishing we added to our basket and our store, twenty-four trout 
that weighed from 4 to 1 lb. each. Comnroy’s black fly did the work here 
for three-fourths of the catching. We now had twenty-four trout of good 
size, and as the accommodating Howard drove his four-in-hand team to the 
door of the Agawam Hotel, on the morning of the 16th, we gave him in 
charge a good-sized package of goodly trout labelled for our valiant friend, 
with special directions that it should be put through early the next day. 
We felt sure when he saw these in N. Y. on Wednesday, we should be sure 
to see him at Marshpee the next day. 







We continued our sport on the 16th, first at Monument River, and then 
From Monument Bridge it was my good luck to lift out six 
My firm-set com- 


at Sil. Perry’s. 
very fine salt water trout, that weighed § to 15 pounds. 
panion kept his bait on the move near me, but for reasons best known to the 
fish, they did not disturb it, although Ae was disturbed that they did not; 
and coming to my hook had to come ashore, contributed to my pleasure, 
while they thought not of his mortification. He smoked cigars, and the 
trout smoked him—or, it might have been, me; at any rate, je had his hook 
left. From Perry’s Mill Pond—there are three ponds, by the way, known 
as Perry’s Pond, all within four miles of each other, and all containing 


drove to the place where he was spending his strength for naught, I soon” 
perceived the absence of that placid smile when all goes well with him, | 
and as we came upon him, omitting his customary salutation, he broke out 

with an oath at the prospect before us, and repeating the information deriv- | 
ed from an unlucky sportsman ther there, said—“ It’s all up: we shan’t do | 
anything here : I guess I’ll go over to the Vineyard, and you and Henry may | 
stay here if you like.” But we consoled him as well as we could—told him 
of our catchings—agreed to go to Amos’ the next morning, and predicted a | 
fortunate cruise. ‘* Oh, h—Ill!” was all he said. The secret was that a| 
Mr. H d, from Boston, whom he fell in with at Childs’ River, told him | 
the trout were very scarce—that the Indians would not allow any one to) 
fish in Marshpee River—and with a general bad account of the fishing, and 

not a nibble while he was listening to his discouraging account, actually 





gave him the ‘* hypo.” 

Repairing to Squire Phinney’s, we showed him a few of our ca chings by 
the way, drove off the night chill with a right good horn—told him we had 
sent him the day previous a few dozen trout—that every thing thus far had 
looked well, and if we kept up good spirits, we should make a voyage. His 
muscles relaxed—he said may be so,—once more he smiled, and in two 
minutes was catechising the "Squire about “the time o’ tide” —worms in his 
orchard—mummy chogs, and the price of board ‘ if he staid a week or two,” 
ane from that time forward we heard no complaint for the want of fish—no- 
thing about his rheumatism—or a new complaint, which he designated as a 
‘* d——-nable twinkling in his head,” that he started with. All went 
smoothly, and two dollars a day for board with a full house, and large sales 
of Ivanhoe, could not have been contributed more to his felicity than the 
immense number of trout we caught the ensuing ten days. ‘ Well, I’m 
most d nably tucked out,” said he, as soon as he swallowed his supper, 
and moved towards his chamber with an injunction on both of us if we 
wan’t up “d d early, he’d haul us out of bed.” And then halting at 
the door a moment, with one foot on the stairs, his face towards us, began 


to expatiate on the probabilty that we might find some large trout,—[ saw 








he was opening rich, and desired no greater evidence of his devotion to the 
work before us than his occasional reference to the almanac—the tide, bait, 
and certain indications or circumstances that always livedinhismind. “I 
thought,” said he, ‘‘ as I was coming along, that we should hit it this time, 


us most emphatically that the commander-in-chief had arrived. No man description, enough having been killed to satisfy any reasonable man, and 
can counterfeit him: he is gaunt, graphic, and original. The son could all that remained for us to accomplish, was to prepare and forward the sample 
not suppress a laugh, as he discovered in the distance the well known form to our New York friends. We crowded as many as was possible into a 
of his sire. We watched his vibrations from the ridge of table-land where | champaigne basket and despatched it via rail-road and steamer to the 
we stood, for a full half hour, without catching the glim of a flutter—saw | city—and as the sacred package was handed to the faithful post-man, with 
him shift from point to point, manifestly impatient at something, and as we an injunction from the Commodore to see it was safely delivered, accord- 


ing to “them directions,” he remarked with his usual, emphasis, “ he 
guess’d they’d have one d—aation good lot to pick upon, if they never see 
another.” 

Saturday night, with all its hallowed associations, seemed a fitting close 
to the labors of the week, and with willing minds we sought the repose of 
our comfortable couch, to sleep as best we could, and reverently think of the 
morrow. 

The morrow came ushering in the glorious Sabbath—and no where in 
New England is the day more appropriately respected than by the people 
of the Cape—all is hushed, quiet andcalm. Cares, labor and sports are al] 
laid aside; and Iam most happy to say that I know of no gentlemen who 
are in the habit of visiting this region, in pursuit of sport, that so far forget 
themselves as to desecrate this holy day—some Aave done it, but the 
force of public opinion, and their own consciences have united in its con- 
demnation to such a degree, that it would be imprudent now to re eat it. 
How does this contrast with the Sabbath on the Island ? 

The sun rose in blood on the morning of the 23d, and one of those 
murky, still, and melancholy moraings that often come along in the spring 
time o’ year seemed to fix the weather for theday. Werose early for the 
double purpose of catching the tide right, and heading “ them other fellows” 
from Boston, whom we had reason to believe would be also on the Marsh- 
pee River. 

** D— still, some how or other, this morning,” said the watchful Commo- 
dore, as he locked aloft to catch a puff. ‘I dont like the looks of the sun, 
it will be as hot as h—1 by-’me-by, and trout will spoil d—n quicx, but I 
guess “twill breeze up “fore long; it always does down here on the Cave be- 
fore noon,” and with an early breakfast, a well filled dinner box, our trio 
started on Monday for the Landing and River, where our leader said they 
would * be struck in if ever they were coming.” 

The coming tide brought with it a rising wind, sufficient to create a rip- 
ple and enable us to cast farintothestream. ‘“ Life let us cherish,” that is, 
the life of the trout, was the watchword, as the active little devils com- 
menced their fly killing propensities, rising every moment almost at each 
mote that sailed along the ripple, and with buoyant hopes we stretched out 
our rods, rove well our lines, and with lengthened leader tipped with a dash- 
ing stretcher, and two mortal ghost and darkish hackles commenced whipping 


for a rise. 





d d——n ’em,—didn’t we let them rest 





—the trout must be here,—G 
whole year, and don’t you spose they’ve been a growing all this time 
Where the h 
got em all, if he’d be d——d. | 
trout here. I'll feather °em to-morrow, if I don’t it’s because them tips 


! 


are they, if they aint here? What’s-namecouldn’t have | 
[t’s all nonsense to tell me there ain’t any | 








trout, and all in Bocassett village, on the road from Agawam to Marshpee. 

From the first of this range, at Silvanus Perry’s Grist-mill, we thought we 
te } d a” 

would make a dip, and see if the stock of fish held good. From the pond, 
I 


and a sluggish brook that runs through a bog about half a mile before it 


‘; 


| 


won't stand it,—and they are now in their very prime—the apple-trecs | 


=) 
120i1e | 





are all out—they won't want for cider this year, for such ad 
blowth 1 never did see.” It’s an old and true saw that trout are in high con- 


tition when the apple-trees are in bloom; and with the impression on his 


ry) ies } i : ; 4 hi rs >] o ize frout ri ) . = . . 1? . 1 ~ 4 | 
oe pe it, we picked out thirty small-sized tr aoe from 4 to 10 ounces. | ing, he would have continued his lecture, but for the weighing down of 
hese fish are not very good: lean, wormy, and muddy : aad the only temp- | },;, eyelids, and right glad were we to hear his cheerful ** good-night,” and 


tation here, is the sport of taking them, to which, up to this year, for many 
seasons, 1 have been able to add the warm-hearted welcome of old Mr. 


| 


see him move for his bed. 
Friday is an unlucky day, the old women say, in all ages, and as it came | 


—<—_—- ee ae a i ee ae 7 A : ‘ wee ; 
Perry—his Pilgrim table—his barn—his “‘ anything he had”—but ina re-| 1, on ys the 19th of May, we resolved to put it to the test in the fishing line. 


Ree ie } mat fF fonr-score ve consign- | +) i ith i 
cent winter excursion, I found the weight of four-score years had consign- | The sun rose as usual, the gentle south wind came with its balmy “ glow.” 
ed him to his long home, while his aged relict, bowed down under the pres- | 4). natural flies began to skim through the air, the ripple rose on the flow- 


sure of disease, was fast following to the spirit land. But the old mull, the 


pond, the trout, and the blood of the Perry’s is there. 


Below this pond, in a long, winding brook, running for a mile through a| appeared most favorable for rare good sport at the ald ground. 
Last winter, during a very sevete ja{j these appearances, the time was not long before the Commodore’s old 


3? 
broad marsh, the sea trout may be found 


aal 


spell of cold weather in January, a large schoo! of these trout followed the | 


shallow brook up to the tail of the mill, from which, a son of Mr. Perry in- 
formed me, he “scooped out a bushel of them, cut them up, and gave them 
to his ducks!” 

Here’s a trout fisherman! I told the Commodore of this after my return, 
and he swore if he had any ducks left this spring, “he'd buy the whole 
boodle of them.” 

Near this, is a small marsh brook, called Red Brook—not the celebrated 
Red Brook near the head of the bay, from which [ have often filled my pan- 
nier with the highest colored red trout I ever saw. It runs for some dis- 
tance before it connects with the salt water. Trout of 4 to 1s lbs. are often 
taken here in May. Last year I did good service here in half a day’s fish- 
ing. Further down on the road, one mile from this, may be found another 
pond and marsh, owned by Howard Perry, Esq., a gentleman who is the ve- 
ry impersonation of hospitality. On his stream are three small ponds—all 
of which are stocked (and well stocked) with trout of a small size—emp- 
tying into a wide stream, running for a mile through a marsh, known in 
common parlance as Perry’s Marsh, where may be found some large-sized 
salt trout. I have seen them taken here from 1 to 24 lbs. During the 
palmy days of old John Trout, this was among his favorite places; but 
since the improvement on hooks, the spread of the science of trout fishing 
among men, and the too frequent migration thither of such industrious men as 
Commodore Limbrick, the stock has decreased to an alarming extent. It is 
sure ground, however, for a basket of small-sized fish. To these waters, 
on the 17th, we proceeded, and during the day stowed down forty very 
handsome trout, killed an enormous black snake, and returned to our quar- 
ters, “* content.” 

Thursday, the 18th, was the day set for meeting the ‘* Boss” at Mashapee. 
Calculating his arrival there would be about four o'clock, we made our ar- 
rangements to ride some twenty miles in order to meet him. (This is the 
distance from Agawam to Marshpee.) After packing down eight-and-sixty 
trout, directed to the First Harry, our little bark was ordered to be in rea- 
diness at a moment’s notice—and after taking in cargo, tripping her anchor, 
and setting her colors to the wind, we took our departure for the off shore 
ground, in good order and well conditioned. On our passage we had to pass 
another pond, called the old mill pond, two miles from Howard Perry’s, 
where we made a few casts without much success. This pond lies between 
two hills on the right of the Falmouth road, and without any obstructions, 
connects with the salt water. It is a small sheet of water, but affords some 
fine trout: hereafter I may speak of it in connection with some good fishing 
there. Near this, and on the left of the road, is a large spring-bog of seve- 
ral acres, in the centre of which may be found, in the Spring, an open 
brook, containing trout of large size, and of the finest description of brook 

trout. In the summer, the brook is covered with lily pads, when fishing is 
out of the question. It is called White Springs. I have taken many a fine 
trout here. Below it is a large pond, famed for a herring fishery, from 
which some years ago the Commodore and his friend Kale, using an India- 
rubber boat, took over one hundred pounds of trout in half-a-day’s fishing. 
Towards four @elogk we were nearing Squire Phinney’s, where we ex- 
pected to meet the Admiral. In going there we had to pass the springs 
that lead into Childs’ River, and I told my companion we should be likely 
to see him there. His attachment to this particular place, and his impa- 
hence to catch a trout, brought him to a halt here the moment after he 
landed at Phinney’s. As we ascended the elevated land on the road we 
Were passing, an open view of the entire distance of Childs’ River—distant 
more than a mile from where we were—broke upon us, and an object, mov- 
ing apparently like a drunken man reeling to and fro when trying to clasp 
a lamp post, appeared to be standing knee-deep in the water. Here, in- 
deed, was the old man himself, wrapped ia his pilot-cloth, and standing 
above his knees in the water, moving his body back and forth as he made 
his casts, something like the movements of a country sign-board that swings 
in the wind. Nothing but the peculiarity of his form and motion enabled 
us to recognise him, and distant as he was, there was something that told 


ing tide, as it rushed through the inlet from the Vineyard Sound, backing 
up to the sandy shore at the Landing, and the time, except the unlucky day, 
Invited by 


ages see seepage, 


kill-all was unrolled from its canvass bag, and after bending a few of his new 
tips, to see if they would “ stand it,” he shook the grit out of his reel, rove 
on hisnew hemp, put together the joints of his Bamboo, now glistening | 
with a new coat of varnish, and began what he called his ** riddling” ofthe | 
trout. The trout did not come, he threw and threw, tried his old stand, 
sunk in the bog, looked at the footprints on the shore, changed his bait, 
rigged on a fly, but not a trout could be seen. 

‘** Wrong time o’tide,” says he, “I knew it would be so—ought to have 
started by break o’ day, shan’t get a d—n bite till the tide turns ; lets | 
bear off that boat, and try down stream.” Orders by him once given must | 
be obeyed, and launching our boat, we pulled down stream a little, and came | 
to an anchor ; we payed out according to his directions, and when he placed 
her where he could command a wide sweep, he renewed his casts. His 
first throw caught the attention of a fair sized trout, and as_ he reeled it in, | 
regardless of his prognostications as to the tide, he said he knew they must 
be somewhere, and if the d— boat would only lay still we should get a few,” 
but the boat kept yawing about disturbing the trout, so that we only caught 
three or four, when he ordered us to pull ashore, to go up to the spring hole. 
Thither we went, but got but few trout; from this we went to the river, and 
after aday’s hard work, we got but twenty one fish. These were all salt 
trout that run frem half to one pound. Tie same day, we learned that Mr. 
H. had taken 51 trout from the river, and that there were three other per- 
sons there all of whom filled their baskets. This was a terrible disappoint- 
ment to the Commodore, who had reasoned himself into the belief that these 
trout were not only there, but that he was to catch them. 

** Just one day too late,” said he with an unspoken oath “ all owing to that 
d— pipe of brandy ? I thought it would be so, got only sixpence a gallon | 
off after bantering a week.” ‘‘ Well boss, lets see if it will bear reducing,” 
and taking a horn all round, with curses on all Fridays, we steered for our 
lodgings. 

Mr. H——d, whose judgment in trout fishing at Marshpee is good, and | 
whose practise is better, being quartered at the Squire’s, united in the opinion 
that if we omitted going to this place till Monday, the trout might again run 
up, and that we should do something. We therefore, on Saturday, the 2ist. 
shaped our course for Toler’s Pond, where we knew we could ‘‘ haul’em a) 
few.” Not forgetting Childs’ River, on our way, where we took 9 good trout | 
with the fly ; by 12 o’clock we were at our work on this pond. Success on | 
this pond is expected as a matter of course, and if the previous year had re- 
vealed any sport here, the present was destined to eclipse it. Under the ad- 
vice of Mr. H——d, we moved to the upper end of the pond, where a fine. 
brook empties, satisfied we should take larger trout than we found below, 
Here, within the bend of a large cove we began to fish, and when we first | 
began to throw, it seemed as if a dozen trout sprang at the bait at once, | 
they were § to 3 weight, active, in good order, and the sport unparalleled. | 

There were four of us in the boat, and from either side each rod seemed | 
equally fortunate. We fished till nearly dark, till our scuppers ran gore, | 
heartily tired of the sport. It was too much—too good—yet a fair offset to. 
the unlucky Friday, that haunted us the previous day. 

When we landed we made a count that footed up one hundred and nine- | 
ty-nine. Here were more trout than I ever saw in one lot before. This 
was the largest lot and the largest run of trout ever taken from Toler’s pond. 
Since that period the take has run from 40 to 130, and the size improves as | 
they are diminished in numbers. A dam on the stream prevents trout from | 
ascending from the creek immediately below it—up as far as a deep hole at. 
the tail of an old grist mill here, the sea trout ascend; and while here the | 
previous year some duzen or more were netted by boys, as large as 1 to 2) 
pounds. Good ground on this creek can be found by those who look sharp, 
where sea trout may be taken of a large average—I never knew one taken 
from this place below a pound. So mote it be. Not far from this is a place. 
where good trout are taken—both from the creek and pond. It is at Clark’s | 
Pond. The distance from Toler’s to the pond is one mile. I have taken | 


many fine trout here. 











On no former occasion hada more inviting time been known, 


>| and as we had waited two days for the trout, and they for us, our meeting 


seemed mutual, and our disappointment on Friday in a fair way to be re- 
warded, 

The entire flood and a part of the ebb was spent here and at the upper 
spring holes, each place turning out its quota of trout, after which we took 


to the river. No accident occurred except that most natural one to the 


' Commodore, his invariable ablution in every spring hole ; regardless of all 


former baptism he once more moistened his quarters in one of unfathoma- 
ble depth, leaving as a memento of his pilgrimage to his beloved Mecca, 
his best pair of plover glasses richly set in gold—and now deeply set in 
Mash-a-pee mud! 

This same spring hole, now known as Preston’s Glory, may be seen on @ 
large springy marsh near Amos’s Landing, near and around which may be 
discoverd piles of mud taken out with ascap net by my indefatigable friend 
while fishing for his spec’s. The former tenants of the hole, disturbed in 
their quiet possession by these repeated manipulations of the unfortu- 
nate, long since abandoned it, fearful of maledictions on ‘all G—d—n mus- 
quoshes” for digging the grave of his fifteen dollar optics. A standing re- 
ward of five dollars was offered by him to all squaws on the plantation for 
the recovery of his lost peepers ; whenever there, his first inquiry is, when- 
ever he meets one “if they’ve ever seen any thing of his gold spectacles ?” 

In due time we took to the rapid river of Marshpee, and each entering at 
different places, fished it down as well as we knew how. The weather 


became cloudy, and we had no difficulty in fishing to advantage, and long 


before night we came out, counting up the result of our day’s operation 62 
fine Salt Trout. The largest taken weighed 1} pounds, and from this down 
to six ounces; the average size was equal to j of a pound, and they were a 
noble lot. ‘* There,” said the elated commander, as he thrust his knife 
jnto some of the largest, ‘‘ these look like something—if they don’t water 
about the mouth when they see these, I’m no slouch—guess they won’t 
grumble at two dollars a day when they get such fare as these ;” then, re- 
ferring to my practice of making a memorandum of our daily movements, 
says he, ‘‘ you may put these down in your log book—but d—n them pond 
trout.” 

Tuesday morning, the 23d, Captain Toby's Barometer bespoke a rainy 
day, and as we had “riddled ” Mashapee the day previous, we concluded 
to have another look at Childs’ River, while Mr. H d thought Ae would 





| poke on the river. We wanted cargo to top off with, and no place was surer 


than Toler’s Pond. To this pond we went, and during a pelting storm of wind 
and rain began to fish. The same everlasting deposit of trout seemed to be 
there, and by mid-day three of our baskets were full, while more lay flap- 
ping on the floor of our boat ; at noon, Mr. H——d returned from Marshpee, 
and joined us on the pond, having already taken 18 pounds of salt trout 
from that place. The herrings beginning to run up very freely, the Indians 


| ordered him out of the river. As we came toa deep part of the pond, against 


a high hill, we pulled ashore to take him in. Already surfeited with trout, 


_and wet enough with the rain, I left the boat, and sought the shelter of the 


old grist mill, in order to make a change of wet for dry clothes. Not so 


| with my unflinching friend, who “ in spite of wind and weather,” was de- 


termined to make a good voyage in numbers if nothing more, and clinging 
to the boat kept up his throws till the last moment. The boat came to the 
shore to land me, and take in Mr. H——d, now under the sole manage- 
ment of the two Dromios—neither of them knew anything about manag- 
ing a boat, and all their manceuvring of water craft, is according to nature, 
and either would figure as well in dancing the Polka on a ridge pole, as in 
taking proper care of a light canoe, coming in stern foremost. Mr. H——d 
passed them and took a stand in her bows, while the younger Dromeo, 
stepping out to clear her stern from the shore, gave a sudden push, prepar- 
atory to his jumping on board, and without a word of notice to the unsus- 


pecting passenger, who stood with one foot on the gunwale, in the act of 


making a cast; he felt the awkward momentum, and pitched head long 
into ten feet water, while the Commodore lay sprawling in the boat. Hear- 
ing a heavy splash I looked behind, and for an instant H——d was among 
the missing, the next he was up and a loud blow like the spout of a whale, 
revealed his floating battery paddling for the shore, drenched to the skin, 
his book of flies, his wallet, and himself completely saturated, three miles 
from home, and a wet, raw, chilly day. His sudden and ashy livery was 
soon changed to his usual color, and quite relieved us when he said he 


_ was used to a ducking. The only medicine we could offer was a well filled 


bottle of brandy, and as each potation went through his chattering teeth he 
began to warm a little, andthen wringing his clothes as well as circumstances 
would permit, a consultation was held, the result of which was that he should 
commence at once his passage home on foot, and adopting the expressive dic- 
tum of the Commodore “ run like h—I and see if he couldn’t start the pers- 
piration.” All fishing for the day was over; homeward bound was the 
order; and at night we were again safely stowed at the hospitable mansion 
of Squire Phinney, where the exploits, accidents and incidents of the day 
were soon forgotten over a steaming platter of some of the best of Marshpee 
trout. The take this day from Toler’s Pond was 120. 

The faithful Postman was at the door on Wednesday morning the 24th, 
to convey another crowded basket of trout to our friends in N. York. This 


The past week had proved most fruitful in trout of the brook and pond | bearer of dispatches off, we prepared for a visit to some entirely new 
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April 26. 
ground, upon which the Commodore said he had had his eye ever sitce 
last winter, at which time he attended a Mesmeric Lecture, giren in th’s 
neighborhood by some travelling disciple of this art. He admitted that h's 
faith was rather skeptical, but at the examination of an old woman while un- 
der the influence of Mesmeric sleep, he was called upon to question her, and 
as might be expected, he inquired if she knew where he could find any 
arge trout. Her mental response, as interpreted, was that in a large pond 
st the north of Mr. Phinney’s, some three or four miles distance, a great 
nany large trout could be eaught—in her vision she saw them, and none 
were described less than one to two feet long, and three to four pounds in 
veigit. ‘This cue had been treasured for three months by the Commodore, 
yut lis invention in vain had been taxed to know where any pond or stream 
iay ** i’ the north” in which it was probable this fish could be found. On 
our transit to Phinney’s we descried a large pond, from which we learned 
that many years back it had been connected by an artificial ditch with the 
trout stream that made into Clark’s Pond, and that during the winter some 
large trout had been caught there. ‘*G—d—n her old skin,” said he, 
‘‘who knows but she’s right after all? this must be the place she meant. 
J’ll go there the first spare day.” 

The spare day was now come, and with one accord we moved towards 
Koo-na-masset Pond, where if the ‘“ old b—ch hadn’t cheated us,” we ex- 
pected to lay eyes on alot of mesmeric trout. The directions where to go, 
had beea specifically given, and to the upper end where a little rill of 
water made in was the place. Here, from the boat, in 15 feet water, we 
began to fish. It looked every thing but troutish—scores of dead horn pouts 
lined the shore. We had plenty of worms and live minnow, and with a 
selection of two of his largest heoks well baited with an assortment, my some- 
what doubtful, yet believing friend, began his efforts to prove whether mes- 
merism Was ‘*all ac—d humbug or not.” His bait had not been down five 
minutes beture a lusty strike proved that some kind of fish was there ; pulling 
partly up and parting from an evidently large fish that worked like a trout, 
and keeping constantly before him the revelation of the sleeping subject, as 
he drew in his baitless limerick, he declared his entire belief in the doc- 
** that are what-you-call-it.” 


’ 


trine vi 

The next dip something seized his hook and run with ‘*a d—able swiss,’ 
when lis rod buckled, and playing the now fast fish under the full impres- 
sion that a four pound trout was to be the victim, he skilfully amid the 
fishin, struggles of the unseen monster actually brought to the top of the 
water a plump two pound waite perch ! 

**G—d—n her old hide,” said he, ‘‘ don’t know perch from trout! I 
a d—n for all her messme—what you call it—lets be off.” 
Such was the beginning and end of the Commodore’s trial trip on animal 
Inagnetism, 

We adjourned to Toler’s Pond and took 46 trout. The ensuing day, 
Thursday, the 25th, we went to fulfil another engagement at Marshpee and 
the Landing. An unexpected impediment arose in the appearance of a 
committee, appointed by the select men, composed of some five or six In- 

lians, to guard the river while the herring were running up, and whose 
directions were imperative to drive every ‘‘ trouter” out of it. 


wouldn't vive 


A parley was sounded with their chief, when we found terms could be 
inade for that day at least. Small chanzeis not very current on the Marsh- 
pee Plantation, and a shining half dollar looks large in the eyes of a grasp- 
ing native. A ‘‘ treaty’ 
sion of the red man, to accomplish which the Commodore was deputed as 
our chief negociator, and aftera side interview near a gushing spring, dur- 
ing which short period the drink offering of peace was mutually inter- 
changed, he returned to his anxious associates bearing as he said the broad 
with an unconditional stipulation that we might ‘*go 


was proposed bearing on its face the usual conces- 


seal of the ** niggers,” 
it till sun down.” 

The iaterference of the Indians to prevent fishing on their river, is be- 

ming a matter of some importance, and those who go there must look 
well to and respect their rights. The entire control of the stream belongs 
to them, and the herring fisherr, to which they ever look with great solici- 
tude, must not be invaded by the reckless track of the white man. When 
tnyriads of herring are running in the river, they look upon every man in- 
yvading it as an obstruction to their ascent, and always vent some savage ex- 
pression against who ever they may see there. 

Men, women, and children are constantly on the look out for intruders, 
and he must wear a magic charm that escapes the license they give to their 
tongues. Negociation may always pave the way to some privilege. 

We entered the river at various points about noon, and began to fish douwa 
stream—the course usually pursued—but still, this stream may be fished 
p with great facility ; both up and down has been my practice. We fished 
a few hours and took 30 trout of the usual run. 

Presuming upon the interpretation given to the treaty as rendered by the 
‘mpartial negotiator, namely, that it meant for a day, or twenty-fours; and 
not ratifying it till nearly noon on the previous day, he wisely concluded the 
‘niggers’ had no right to prevent our fishing until the day following at me- 
ridian. [iis side of the question met with no opposing influence ; and re- 
lying on his own logie to enforce the position he assumed early on the re- 
it he was pleased to calla d nable unlucky day, Friday, the 

six and twentieth day of May, 1843, we were for the last time this season 
heading towards Marshpee. We were at the bridge long before the sun had 
ironed the dampness from earth’s covering, and seeing no appearance of the 
imperial guard, without hesitation entered the babbling brook. A sly en- 
trance just below the “ fish house,” another, abreast of the grey old conven- 
ticle that stands like a frowning warrior on the hill top, the next at the 
decrepid old bridge, completed our arrangements for completing the treaty. 
We held undisturbed possession of the river for two or three hours, during 
which time, its aggrezate yield was 31 of as good salt trout as had been 
previously taken. 

We had nearly worked out the treaty, when “ Lo! the poor Indian” came 
down to the river, only to listen to the Commodore’s exposition of the act, 
and bewail the less of a few more quarters at the expense of his untutored 
mind. ‘his comity of nations being settled on the broad principle of ‘live 
and let live,” with a general promise that another year we would again with 
them smoke the pipe of peace, and a parting injunction from the never- 
forgetting negotiator, to “ take ad n good lock for them glasses,” we bade 
adieu to this peaceful domain, and the remnant of that race who once as- 
serted here their independence. 

Our youthful friend, having finished his small box of La Normas, began 
to thiak of his home, and his monthly pay bill, and being well used up, de- 

termiiucd upon throwing us into deep grief by taking French leave of us: 
fitting him out with aclean bill of health, a rosy, well blistered face, and 
another basket crowded with the best kind of trout, he shed a tear of sorrow 
and departed—one joy is always followed by another, (but not saying his 
absence occasioned either); for on our return from Marshpee, we found at 
head quarters two gentlemen from Boston, both of whom fur an entire gen- 
eration past had more than revelledin the prolitic trout streama of the Cape. 
One of these,G eB e, Esq., at that time (and for aught I now know) 
as ripe as seventy years of aetive life could make him, after a long absence, 
had come to wet his line once more in those streams that in the early days 
of his career contributed to his pleasure, and inhale the fragrance and pure 
air ofthis primitive region ; but he found the spot of his early days had de- 
parted: no surfeit of trout could he now find ; former well known streams 
that would in a half day’s fishing, yield enough to fill ‘a chaise box, in 
addition to a good sized basket,” and of a size that would astonish one, now 
turned out scarcely enough to furnish the table; and he felt, as the halo of 
years was gathering around his manly form, something like the original 
lords of the soil around him, that all glory had departed. Venerable man! 
The swift streams and broad lochs of auld Scotland, the wild rivers of the 
Emerald Isle, the rugged tracks and rapid torrents of the Boundary Line, 
all can bear testimony to his devotion to the delicate art, and whether grap- 
pling with the Prince of Fish on the bonny Tweed, the sparkling Shannon, 


1 


turn of wh 

















The Spiri : 

he Spirit of the Cimes. 
or on the deluge of water; that lave the lonzline of our Eastera coast, te | 
could not forget his first love, and before he sank to rest, yearned to make | 
a few more casts near what he felt was his own, his mative soil. A memento» 

the work of his own hands, came into my possession, conveyed in that 

kind and urbane manner, only appreciated by a congenial spirit, duly re- 

gistered long since in a tablet set within my heart of hearts. 

His companion, D——d E——y, Esq., ranks first among scientific an- 
glers, and for thirty years has been familiar with the best ground in New 
England. The entire range of streams on Cape Cod are like household 
gods to him—an exposition of the fishing here, long since given to the pub- 
lic, combines a high degree of truth and life—and he will do not only good 
but great service to his friends whenever he will recount his exploits among 
the salmon and noble trout of the wild Mirimichi, and its adjacent re- 
gions, 

The 27th of the month brought our last week to a close, and, ever anxious 
to explore untrodden ground, we took a look at a river, said to be full of 
brook trout, known as Quoshnet River. This stream takes its rise five miles 
above salt water,and after taking a winding course through boz, swamp, 
and cedar, enters a mill pond at the head of Waquoit River, and thence to 
the bay and ocean. In former times Waquoit River was among the best pla- 
ces for trout; but the erection of a dam, without any passage for fish to as- 
cend, has almost destroyed the sport, and all efforts here are seldom reward- 
ed with more than two or three fish. The pond above is a mileand a half 
ia length, in which some larze trout are to be found: twice I have fished 
it, from a boat, but without much success. The brook or river that makes 
into it is filled with small trout from { to {ths of a pound, with an occa- 
sional one that is larger. They have a large,clumsy head, pickerel jaws, 
full projecting eyes, tapering rapidly from the pectoral to the anal fins, and 
show a wide, fan-like swallow tail, are tinged with a bright red in the fins 
andon the belly, lean, and when cooked are rather soft. They are more 
numerous in this stream than in any other in the neighborhood. Most of the 
entire lengths may be forded, but the track is through a tangled thicket and 
diificult to make rapid headway. We looked into this river at various pla- 
ces where the road crosses, in each of which we found the trout equally 
plenty, and finally entered it with a boat, at a long reach of springy boz, 
where it was too deep and muddy to wade : this was near an Indian habita- 
tion, in one of the most sec'uded portions of the Plantation; the distance 
we travelled with our boat was half a mile ; at every sandy place we could 
see hundreds of trout, some, apparently of large size darting back and forth 
and appearing to be as plenty as herrings. We fished for an hour or two 
and caught upwards of a hundred of them, just for thesport, and then de- 
parted, 

Our campaign was now drawing to a close, and after‘ reckoning” with 
our host, the commencement of a new week found us on our retura to the 
city. Upon counting up the catchings of this campaign we found the enor- 
mous quantity of 709 trout were killed, but, bear in mind, most of these 
were pond and brook trout, and the odium of taking so many will fall less 
heavy on those concerned. 

[ would not quote the number of trout taken on this excursion, but for 
the purpose of recording a well timed rebuke bestowed on an ardent young 
angler, and which ought to be remembered at all times as necessary for the 
preservation of the sport. He had taken upwards of 400 trout during a 
week’s fishiag from one pond in Sandwich, and boasting of the exploit be- 
fore a gentleman devoted to the art, one well qualified to administer rebuke, 
he drily observed, ‘‘no prudent sportsman would do it.” I shall not say 
who he was, nor allude to him any farther than to remark, as ‘** Nathan said 
to David, thow art the man.” D, Bane 


Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


IMPROVEMENT OF STOCK. 
From the Am. Quarterly Journal of Agriculture and Science. 

It is highly important that more attention should be given by the agri- 
cultural community generally, to the improvement of stock. Now and then, 
among our native cattle, an animal may be found of more than ordinary 
good qualities. But as a general thing, we are poorly off in this respect. 
It isa fact that astonished us not a little, when we first made the discovery, 
that the farmers, in some of the best parts of this country for dairying, sell 
off their cows every fall to avoid expense of wintering them, and buy a 
new stock in the spring. Now if their cattle, were such as they ought to 
be, they never would do this. 

We do not profess to understand thoroughly the principles of breeding. 
But we are inclined to believe that almost every farmer knows enough of 
them, to improve his breed of cattle very much. The best and most im- 
proved breeds of the present day, have all,been produced from the common 
native cattle, by judicious management. And if farmers would supply 
themselves with goed stock, they would not be willing to put them away 
every fall. 

We think the agricultural societies are at fault in this matter. Their at- 
tention has been too much directed to imperted breeds, and thus our native 
breed has been neglected. Out of a large number of premiums offered at 
the last fair of the New York State Agricultural Society, a very small num- 
ber only, were offered for native cattle. Under these circumstances, there 
is no inducement to do any thing, except what the individual enterprise of 
any man may prompt himto. And such enterprise is not very abundant in 
this country. We cover such an extent of surface, and embrace such va- 
rieties of climate, that we cannot expect the breeders of Britain to supply 
us with animals suited to all parts. We must do something ourselves. 

But since so much dependence is placed upon imported cattle, it becomes 
a matter of some importance to determine the best for particular climate or 
soils in this country. We donot comprehend the difierences existing be- 
tween the different breeds, and have no preferences founded on fancy or 
prejudice, and of course can say nothing by way of recommendation. But 
whenever we hit uponany thing, which appears to us worthy of notice, on | 
this subject, we shall lay it before our readers, that they may be aided in | 
forming a judgment. It is with this in view, that we make the following 
extracts, from English papers. The first is from a speech of a celebrated 
breeder, W. Fisher Hobbs, Esq., before the East Essex Agricultural So- 
ciety. 

‘* When he first became a farmer, he was determined to have a good breed 
of cattle. He first tried Short-Horns, because he thought they were the 
best; and atasale in Suffolk, he purchased several, better than which 
could not be obtained. He also purchased some Herefords, and kept them 
together for twelve months, and the result was most decidely in favor of the 
Herefords. He was therefore compelled, contrary to his own wishes, to 
give up the Short-Horns and take to Herefords; and he had from that time 
continued to do so, being satisfied that with his soiland climate, they paid the 
best. (Hear, hear.) He trusted the farmers whom he was addressing, 
would do as he had done, and judge for themselves what description of 
stock was best suited to their farms ; and when they were satisfied that they 
had a breed which would prove most profitable to them, he would advise 
them to keep them ; and if they came here to exhibit them and were unsuc- 
cessful, he would advise them to go home, with a determination of meeting 
with more success on a future occasion.” 

The following is from the “* Hereford Times.” 

‘* IMPORTANT TO DAIRYMEN—HEREFORDS AND SHORT-HORNS.” 

‘** A gentleman in Leicestershire, who keeps a large dairy of Short-Horn 
cows, Wishing to make a comparison between them and the Herefords, 
bought a Hereford cow at the Rev. J. R. Smythie’s sale in 1839. He soon 
found that the Hereford gave less milk than many of his Short-Horns, but, 
as she was a fine looking cow, and a good breeder, he continued to use her 
in his dairy. In the spring of 1843, he determined upon making a more ex- 
act comparison as to the quantity and quality of the milk given by the re- 
spective breeds. For this purpose a short-horned cow was selected of the 
same age, and which calved within two days of the same time as the Here- 
ford. ‘The .milk of each, was carefully measured; the Short-Horn was 
found to give nine and the Hereford siz quarts ata meal. The milk was 
set up and churned separately; that from the Hereford produced nine 
pounds, and the Short-Horn not quite five pounds of butter per week. 
They stood in the same stall—were fed on the same description of food, and 
had been kept alike previous to calving. It has also been proved that two 
quarts of milk from a Hereford, will produce as much curd as three from 
a Short-Horn cow. The gentleman is now crossing his Short-Horn cows 
with a Hereford bull, with a view of improving the quality of his milk.” 











GRAFTING TREES. 

Apple trees may be gratted to good advantage during the latter half of 
April and the fore part of May. Some farmers continue to set scions'till 
the trees are full in blossom. When many are to be set, and we have not 
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hely encugh to do the work at the very best time, we begin in the fore 
vart of April, but the weather is often so cold ¢hat grafting is unpleasant 
abor, and the scions are not so apt to live as when the weather is warmer 
and the trees are nearer their time of putting out leaves. 

The practice of setting the scion at an angle with the stock instead of 
making it range in line with it, is not good. Yourscion may live, but it 
stands no chance to get a good supply of sap. It needs a good eye and good 
judgment to set scions well, the inside of the bark corresponding with the 
inside of the bark of the stock. 

Some nursery men have success in splice grafting. ‘This is performed 
on stocks that are no bigger than the scion. Both the scion and the stock 
are so cutas to lap on about one inch. Both are cut with a sharp knife 
and made quite smooth so as to form a good joint, and then in the centre of 
the hewn part of each a sharp knife makes an incision that splits each part 
a little way, far enough to enable you to set them together tight enough to 
sustain the scion. 

Some matting or some woolen yarn is then tied round the joint and when 
the work is done nicely the scion will grow. A little clay mortar anda 
bit of paper wound round under the string will make life more certain. 
In nurseries that were budded last August, you will find many buds dead. 
By grafting the stocks in April or May, you may be able to fill your rows 
well with shoots of the same age or growth. Mass. Ploughman. 





POTATOES—NEW BREEDS. 

The rotin the potatoe, which prevailed so extensively last fall, has 
caused a good deal of inquiry into the subject of new varieties of chis root. 
Some farmers are of opinion, that on account of a mysterious something— 
some unknown law in the physiology of the potato, the vital principle of 
those kinds most subject to the rot has become exhausted, and that it is ne- 
cessary to renew from the seed and obtain some other variety which shall 
take the place of the exhausted kind. We do not know how correct this 
opinion is. Without pretending to know more than other people upon the 
subject, or of deciding the question in controversy, we may say, that we 
are inclined to think that the theory which attributes the rot to the uncom- 
monly hot weather in the fall,is as near right as any. But, nevertheless, 
the subject ofrenewing existing varieties from the seed, or of introducing 
new ones in the same way, is worthy of consideration by our farmers. We 
have been told that some farmer in Brewer, near Bangor, in Penobscot Co., 
did, some years ago, renew the Chenango or Mercer potatoe, as they are 
sometimes called, by sowing the seeds from the ball, and selecting those for 
planting which nearest resembled the original stock, and thereby derived 
much benefit, having a more healthy and productive kind. 

We have been favored with many specimens of seedling potatoes, by in- 

dividuals who have amused themselves in producing new varieties. Gen. 
J. Robinson, of Waterville, has a very fine variety which he produced in 
this way. Dr. Leach, of Sangerville, sent us specimens of a large variety 
of his, selecting from numerous varieties, which he obtained from the seed. 
tufus Moody, of Monmouth, has several varicties. Other farmers, in dif- 
ferent sections of the State, have tried similar experiments with like results. 
The principal trouble is to obtain a kind that every body shall like so well 
as to cause a demand for them, and make them the pets of the market. 

Among the thousands of varieties that have been produced by the differ- 
ent experimenters with seeds, but very few have been adopted as standards. 
—The Chenangoes, which were produced by Mr. Gilkie, have had a great 
reputation. The Butmans, first raised by Mr. Butman, of Dixmont, have a 
good rep tation in this vieinity, although they are not so productive as 
some. We have always done best withthem on a moist soil. The Carters, 
which were first obtained by seed sown by a Mr. Carter, of New York, and 
which, if we mistake not, are also sometimes called White Farinas, are in 
good repute. : 

The time of planting is near at hand, and farmers should be looking 
about them, and making arrangements to plant a good variety, or several 
good varieties, and a large lot of them too. Maine Farmer. 


Wax for Grafting.—Many use wax composed of tallow, beeswax, and 
rosin, mixed indifferent proportions. Much of this wax isso made as to be 
poisonous tothe wood. Fat and grease of any kind are injurious to growing 
limbs, and it is believed that the less of these substances you make use of 
in your wax, the less will be the injury to the limb. 

Clay mortar, with a mixture of manure, is better for the tree than any 
wax we have found. Try both and see if you find a difference. Ib. 











Arab Horses.—These are noble animals, and are no less remarkable for 
their chivalrous dispositions than for their strength and endurance ; gallant, 
yet docile—fiery, yet gentle—full of mettle, yet patient as acamel. They 
are very ferocious to each other, but suffer little children to pull about and 
play with them. Their beauty is not remarkable, at least to an English 
eye. They seldom exceed fourteen and a half, or at most fifteen hands in 
height; they have not good barrels, their chest is narrow, the pastern too 
much bent, and their quarters are seldom well turned. I only speak of these 
as defects in what would be considered symmetry in Europe, experience has 
proved to me that they argue no defect in Asia. The head 1s beautiful ; 
the expansive forehead, the brilliant, prominent eye, and the delicately- 
shaped ear, would testify to nobleness in any animal; the high withers, and 
the shoulder well thrown back, the fine clean limbs, with their branches of 
starting muscle, and the silken skin, beneath which all the vitals are visi- 
ble, show proofs of blood that never can deceive. The choicest horses come 
from the remoter parts of the desert, and cannot be said to have a price, as 
nothing but the direst necessity will induce their owners to part with them. 

There are three great classes recognised—the Kochlani, the Kadischt, 
and the Atteschi. The first are said to derive their blood from Solomon’s 
stables, the second are a mixed race, and the third have no claim to gentle 
_breeding. The Kochlani are, as may be supposed, extremely scarce ; but a 

great deal of their blood is distributed among the nameless breeds ; and [ 
| never saw an exception to docility, high spirit, and endurance. even among 
the hacks of Beyrout and Jerusalem. A friend of mine rode his horse from 
| Cairo to Suez, eighty-five miles, in twelve hours, and resting twelve more, 
returned within the following twelve; during these journies, the horse had 
| no refreshment, except a gulp of water once to cool the bit. I have been 
on the same horse for twenty-four hours on one occasion, and for upwards 
_of thirty on another, without any rest or refreshment, except once, for half 
an hour, when a few handsfual of barley was the only food. In both these 
instances the horses never tasted water throughout their journeys. 

Romances and Realities of Eastern Travel. 

Gen. Tom Thumb at the Tuileries.—Gen Tom Thumb, accompanied by 
Mr. P. T. Barnum, had the honor of appearing before the King and Queen 
of the French, and the roval family, at the Tuileries, on Sunday uight, the 
23d instant. The General was warmly complimented by the King, Queen, 
and. royal circle, consisting of about forty persons. He represented the 
Grecian statues, danced the sailor’s hornpipe, sang a variety of songs, and 
appeared in various costumes, including his new Highland dress, with which 
their majesties were particularly pleased. The King and Queen kissed the 
General, and the King presented him with a magnificent emerald breast-pin 
set in large brilliants. The Queen promised to send him a present ina tew 
days. The Princess Adelaide (the King’s sister) borrowed one of his rings 
in order to have one made to present him. 

** Do you speak French ?” asked the King. 

‘* A little,” replied the General. 

‘** What can you say in French ?” asked the King. 

“Vive le Roy,” replied the little General, amid a burst of laughter and 
applause. ; , 

The audience lasted an hour and a half, at the conclusion of which Mr. 
Barnum was presented with a handsome douceur, and the King wished him 
every possible success, and complimented him on the gracefulness and in- 
telligence of his protege. , 

Alter leaving the Tuileries, the General attended a large party at the re- 
sidence of M. Galignani, where he was enthusiastically received. The 
General’s miniature equipage traverses the Champs Elysees every day, 
where it attracts the attention of thousands. The General commenced hts 
levees on Tuesday, the 25th, at a charge of three francs admission ; and, 
from present appearance, he will reap even a greater golden harvest in 
Paris than he did in London. Wilmer & Smith's European Times. 

The uses of Dogs.—Mr. Grund, in 2 letter published in Graham’s Maza- 
zine, alluding to Eugene Sue, says, “‘ he lives now by the product of his 
industry, in princely style ; but his enjoyments are troubled by the constant 
fear of being poisoned by his political and religious adversaries. — He has 
therefore, contracted an intimate friendship with two large, beautiful New- 
foundland dogs, who are his constant dinner and breakfast companions, 
and who always eat first of every dish that isbrought on the table. If these 
judges of gastronomy pronounce in favour of it, by first eating a large quan- 
tity, with apparent relish, the author of “The Mysteries” and ‘* The 
Wandering Jew” himself partakes of it without further scruple. He be- 
lieves dogs much more faithful than men, and the sagacious instincts of a 
Newfoundlander superior to the science of chemists and physicians.” 

We see it stated also, that tea Newfoundland dogs have been imported 
into Paris, for the purpose of watching the banks of the Seine, and exper!- 
enced trainers are every day imployed in teaching these magnificent ani- 
mals to draw from the water stuffed figures of men and children. The ra- 
pidity with which they cross and recross the river, and come and go at the 
voice of their trainers, is truly marvellous. It is hoped that these fine 
dogs, for whom handsome kennels have been erected on the brigdes crossing 
the Seine, will render great services to the cause of humanity. 
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OF THE CHINESE. , 
THE TOMBS Hone Kone, Nov 15, 1844. 


Before leaving England, my friend, Mr. Loudon, requested me to collect 
some information for him upon the manners and customs of the Chinese in the 
interment of their dead, as he was then much interested in the building and 
planting of cemeteries in various parts of the country, with the view to the 
discontinuance of interments in the centre of large towns. Since that time, 

Mr Loudon himself has paid the debt of nature ; and those memoranda which 
I have from time to time made, are now at your service. 

In the south of China, the natives form no regular cemeteries or clurch- 

ards, as we doin Europe, but the tombs of the dead are scattered all over 
the sides of the hills, generally in most pleasant situations ‘The more weal- 
thy generally convey the'r dead toa considerable cistance, and employ a kind 
of fortune-teller, whose duty itis to find out the most proper resting-place 
This individual goes with the corpse to the place appointed, and of course pre- 
tends to be very wise in the selection of the spot, as well as the choice of the 
soil in which the ashes of the dead are to mingle in after years ; and, upon trial, 
should the * papanced earth appear unsuitable, he immediately orders the 
procession off to some otter place in the neighbourhood, where he expects to 
be more successful in the chuice of soil. | believe many of the Chinese have 
all these points settled before they die ; for one day, when one of our princi- 
pal merchants ia China went to call on old Howgqua, the late Hong merchant 
at Canton, a tray was brought in, with several kinds of earth upon it, which 
the old wan examined with greatcare, and then fixed on one to accompany 
his remains in the grave. A particular kind of situation on the hill side is also 
considered of greatimportance A view of a beautiful bay or lske, or per- 
haps what is better, a winding stream, which in its course passes and almost 
returns again to the foot of the hill where the grave is to be made, is con- 
sidered a most eligible situation, and always chosen when it can be fou.d. 
The director of the ceremonies above alluded to, with a compass in his hand, 
settles the direction in which the body is to lic, which is another point of great 
importance. An intelligent Chinese, with whom [ was acquainted, informed 
me, that this individual is often very eloquent in his descriptions of the future 
happiness of those who obey his directions ; he informs them that they, or 
their children, or some one in whom they are much interested, will enjoy riches 
and honours in after life. as a reward for the attention and respect they have 

aid to the remains of their fathers ; that as the stream which they then be- 
hold when standing around their father’s grave flows and returns again in its 
windings, so shall honours, and riches, and every thing which they can desire, 
flow into their possession. These fellows are generally great rogues, aud 
play upon the prejudices of the people. It frequently happens, that after 
interment has taken place for some time, they call upon the relatives, and 
iaform them, that from some cause, it is alsolutely necessary to remove and 
re-inter the body. Should the relations objectto this,the answer is, *‘ Very 
well, | don’t care; but your children and relations will also be regardless of 
you when you die, and you willbe miserable in your graves.” The feelings 
of the poor de'uded Chinese are thus wrought upon, and a further sum of 
money is extracted inthe finding of a more suitabie grave for the relative in 
question 

In my travels in the south of China, I often came upon graves in the most 
retired places amongst the hills: they were all less or more of the same form 
namely, a half circle cut out of the hill side, having the body interred behind 
it. Sometimes, indeed generally, there were several of these hal!-circles with a 
succession of terraces in front of the grave ; and in the cases of the more weal 
thy,the semicircles were built of brick or sione, and on rather a more extensive 
scale. In the centre of the semi-circle, and of course close to the body, the 
grave stone is placed, with its inscription M. Callery, who is an excellent 
Chinese scholar, informed me that these inscriptions are of the most simple 
kind, merely stating the name of the deceased, that he died in such a dynasty, 
in sucha year. Ihisis the plain and unflattering tale which the Chinese 
tombstone tells, and might, perhaps, be a useful lesson to those who are so fond 
of flattering on tombstones in Europe. In some instances —I cannot tell if in 
all,—after the body has decayed, the bones are dug up, and carefully put into 
earthenware cans, and placed on the hill side above ground. ‘These, as well 
as the graves, are visited at stated times by the relatives: they go first to the 
patriarch, or father of the tribe. and then to the others in rotation ; there 
they perform their devotions, offer incense and dine together after the cere- 
monies are over. 

Near Amoy, whichis a very populous place, the scattered mode of inter- 
ring the dead has been departed from, and perhaps necessarily, from its im 
mense population: in the country, however, near that place, I often found 
tombs in retired and inaccessible parts of the hills, as well as in the more 
souihern provinces ; but these were certainly the property of the more weal- 
thy inhabitants. 

As the traveller proceeds northward, the circular form of construct ng the 
tombs is less common, and they become more varied in their appearance. In 
Chusan, Ningpo, and various other places in that district, a great proportion 
of the coffins are placed on the surface of the ground, and merely thatched 
over with straw You meet these coffins in all soris of places, on ‘he sides of 
the public highway, on the banks of the rivers and canals, in woods and other 
retired parts of the country. Sometimes the thatch is completely off, the 
wood rotten, and the remains of the Chinamen of former days expored to view, 
On one hill side on the island of Chusan, sculls and bones of different kinds 
are lying about in all directio s, and more than once, when wandering through 
the loug brushwood, I have found myself with my legs through the lid of a 
coffin amongst the bones of a poor Chinaman, before | wes aware of the cir- 
cumstance. 

The wealthy in these districts I believe, generally bury their dead, and 
some of them build very chaste and beautiful tombs. There are three or four 
very fine ones in the island of Chusan, where the paving in front of the mound 
which contains the body is really beautiful, and carving elaborate and su- 
perb, the whole of the stone work being square, instead of circular as in the 
tombs in the south of China. Here, as at home —and I believe in almost 
every part of the world—the Pine tribe are great favourites, and harmonize 
well withthe last resting-places ofthe dead. ‘Tie Chinese frequently plant 
them in half circles around the tombs; Photinia serrula‘a is often used in Chu- 
san for the same purpose. 

In the Shanghae district I frequently visited large houses which seem to 
have been built by the rich to hold their bodies when they die. In these 
houses | generally found a coffin in one of the principal rooms, and an altar, 
with all the trappings of idolatry, where incense on high days is burned to the 
memory of the deceased, and various other ceremonies are gone through by 
the relatives. These houses are generally in a pine wood, and sometimes 
the body is buried out of doors, the altar and the records only being kept in 
the house, where a Chinese with his family is always placed to look after 
them. j 

But the most curious tomb of all, was one I once met with during a journey 
in the interior, near the town of Lun-kiang foo. It was placed on the side ot 
a hill, and evidently belonged to some very wealthy or important personage In 
that city From the base of ‘the hill to where the tomb was—which was about 
half way up—the visitor ascends by a broad flight of steps, on each side of 
which a number of figures carved out of stone were placed. As far as I can 
recollect, the following was the order in which the figures were placed ; first 
a pair of goats or sheep, oneon each side, second two dogs, third two cats 
fourth two horses seddled and bridled, and filth two most gigantic priests, tLe 
whole presenting a most strange and striking picture to the view. ] have 
since seen another or two of the same kind near Ningpo, but on a much s.na!l- 
ler scae ’ ; 

The poor as well as the rich often keep their dead in their dwelling houses 
for a long time after they die: | shuuld imagine, from the numerous coffins 
which I met with in such circumstances, that many are thus kept for years. 
The coffins are remarkably thick and strong and the joints carefully cemented 
in order to prevent any unpleasant smell frou being emitte | during the decay 
of the body. Much of this respect which is paid by the Chinese to the me- 
mory of wheir deceased relatives, is doubtless a mere matter of form, sanc- 
tioned aid rendered necessary by the customs of ages ; but in charity we must 


suppose that a considerable portion springs from a higher and purer source, | 


and I have no doubt that when the Chinese periodically visit the tombs of their 
fathers to worship and pay respect tu their memory, they indulge in the pleas- 
ing reflection, that when they themselves are no more their graves will not be 
neglecied and forgotten—but will also be visited by their children and grand 
children, in whose hearts and affections they willlive for many, many years 


after their bodies have mouldered into dust.—Yours, &c. 
R. Fortune. 





WILL OF THE EX-KING OF SPAIN. 


The will of his Royal Highness Prince Josep) Bonaparte, who d ed at F'lor- 
ence in the summer of 1844, was, on Monday week, proved in Doctors’ Com- 
mons by Louts Malliard Esq., the surviving execator The testator, in recit- 
ing the various kinds of property to which he is entitled, observes :—‘* I have 
important and sacred ciaims upon the French Government, whi: h it is impos- 
sible that it should not reimburse to me one day or other; and speaks of his 
wife an! daughter in the following terms :—‘* My dear well beloved wife, 
Marie Julie,—During the whole course of ourlong and happy union my confi- 
dence inrerhas been full and entire : our property was united as well as our 
hearts. By leaving her mistress of everything I possess I am well aware that 
I should not take anything from my beloved daughter Zenaide. 1 should thus 
have given to my daughter en example of the most implicit confidence, and of 
the respect the most sacred which she ought to cherish for the character of 











that my fortune as well as hers is destined for our dau irre- 
proachable.” He then bequeaths to his godsons, beets Been pad od 
leon Bonaparte, 250,000 francs each ; to his grandson Joseph his real estates 
in America ; and directs that his “ capitals”’ in that country be sold (after cer- 
tain legacies), and the produce invested “ in the great book of the publie debt 
of France or England, provided the family of Napoleon have the right to ho'd 
prperty in France.’’ He then makes the following specific bequests :—“ 1 
To my brother Lucien | bequeath a silver gilt inkstand, which was given rel 
me, in 1812, by my mother, which contains her portrait —2. To my brother 
Louis a gold box, with the portrait of our father.—3. To my brother Jerome a 
gold. box, with our father’s portrait.—4. To my brother-in law, F. Baciocchi, 
a cameo, set in a ring, representing his w fe, my sister Eliza.—5 To my son- 
in-law Charles the portrait « fhis father.—6. To my cousin, the Duke of Padus 

. ° . . ’ ’ 
a pin, with the portrait of Madame in a cameo.—7. To my sister-in-law, Lady 
de Villaneuve, a cup with a cover and silver-gilt stand.—8. To my sister-in- 
law, the Queen of Sweden, a portrait of ber sister Julie. —9 ‘To Marius Clary 
a decoration of Commander of the Order of Spain, in rubies.—9(bvis). To 
my nephew Joachim Clary a decoration of the Legion of Honour which | wear 
—10 ‘To my niece, the Duchess Derres, two portfolios, Nos. 1 and 2, having 
on them the portraits of my two daughters, Charlotte and Zenaide.—11. To 
my nephew Francoise two:large pictures by Sneyders, representing a boat- 
hunt and the Creation.—12. fo Mr. J. B. Presle an inkstand of gold and 
Chinese lacquer, which I have used since my arrival in Spain —18. To Baron 
Menneval a gold medal on the marriage of the Emperor, and a decoration of 
the Legion of Honour which I have long worn, -14 To Mr. J. M. A Sary a 
portrait on a cameo, set in a pin bequesthed to me by my uncle, Cardinal Fesch, 
who had a kind regard for him ; also a silver-gilt cover, which was bequeathed 
tome by Madame.—15. To J Carret a gold snuff-box, given to me by 
my uncle, Cardinal Fesch —16. To the Count de Milito three of my 
decorations that I wear, of which one is Neapolitan, one Spanish, and one French. 
—17. To Mr. Joseph Hopkinson a bas-relief in marble of a round shape, rep- 
resenting Gen. Bonaparte as First Consul, which is in my house at Ponte 
Breeze.—18. To Dr. Chapman the edition of Voltaire by Panckocke, which 
is bound in cal/-skin.—19. To Mr. Short a bas-relief in marble of a round shape 
representing my sister Pauline, the beauty of which he admired in Evrope.— 
20. To Mr. ©. Ingersoll a statue in bronze, representing my brother, General 
Bonaparte, when he was general-in chiefofthe army of Italy—2i. To Mr. 
Louis Malliard, in my exile devotedly attacked to me, my portrait in miniature 
inthe uniform of my Guard ; | authorise him to keep it from this day, as also 
one of my gold repeating watches.” (This gentleman is also left by another 
part of the will 6,000 piasters and a farm in America)—“ 22 To Mr. W. 
Thibaud my portrait in miniature in tie uniform of the light cavalry of my Guard, 
and 6,000 dollars ; and to Miss Josephine Thibaud, his daughter, my portrait 
in cameo and 6,000 dollars —23. To Mr. Adolphe Malliard my silver toilet 
service ’’ He a'so bequeaths to Louis Malliard, Esq (one of his executors), 
10,000 dollars, ‘: the application of which ! Lave stated to hin, and I desire 
‘hat the execu: ion thereof shall be left entirely to his honour’? The testator 
provides for his domestics in the following manner :—To his wardrobe women, 
10,000 francs ; to his house steward, 10 000 frances ; to his agent and house- 
keeper at Ponte Breeze, 10,000 francs ; to his valet, 10,000 ; to Chandelier, 
** my head cook, and who held the sume situation with my brother at St. 
Helena ” 10,000 francs ; and to his other servants legacies varying in amount 
according to the time they have been in his service. The residue of his pre- 
perty and landed estates is bequeathed to his wife for lie and at her deah to 
his daughter Zenaide He appoints Josepn Hopkinson, Zsq. (since dead), and 
Louis Malliard, Esq., executors. The will concludes with the following pas- 
sage :—* The injustice of those who have occupied power in France since 
1815 has only increased within me the love of the country from which | am 
absent. As soon as my family shall be at liberty to return thither by the will of 
the French nation it is my wish that my ashes may repose there in open ground. 
I recommend to my daughter and grand-children the execution of this wish ; 
and, in expectation of the day when my mortal remains shal! be permitted to 
enter France, I rely upon the care of Mr. Louis Malliard that they may be-de- 
posited in the place where I may draw iny last treath’’? The will was made 
whilst the testator was in London in June, 1840, and the codicil (made upon 
his return to Florence) merely ratifies the will according to the Fiorentiue laws. 
The personal property bas been sworn under £40 000 
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Monster Gun ror America.—A monster gun has just been manufactured 
by Messrs. Forsythe and Preston, of Liverpool, which is intendcd to replace 
the one that burst on board one of the American war steamers, a short time 
+go, killing the Secretary of State. and wo: nding sevcral! other official person 
ages Jtis made of malleable iron, is 12 feet long, and weighs 11 tons 3 
cwt. 2 qrs. I] Ibs. 








INDEPENDENT QUARTER*=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House. N. Y. 








CHRONICLES GF PINEVILLE! 
CAREY & HART, or Puiravetenia, PUBLISH THIS DAY 
CHRONICLES OF PINEVILLE; 
on, 
SKETCHES OF GEORGiIA--SCENES, INCIDENTS, AND CHARACTERS; 
BY THE AUTHOR OF 
MAJOR JONES’S COURTSHIP: 
With Twelve Illustrations by Darley. 
PRICE—A40 cts. 


NEARLY READY: 
THE BIG DEAR OF ARKANSAS, 
AND OTHER SKETCHES; 
Illustrative of Characters and Incidents in the South and South-west. 
EDITED BY 


W. T. PORTER. 


CONTENTS : 

The Big Bear of Arkansas—Jones’s Fight—The Great Kalamazoo Hunt—That Big 
Dog Fight at Myecs’s—How Simon Suggs “ raised Jack”—Swallowing an Oyster Alive 
— A Texan Joker” in a tight place—Billy Warrick’s Courtship and Wedding—A Bully 
Boat and a Brag Captain—Letter from Billy Patterson himself—A Swim for a Deer— 
Chunkey’s Fight with the Panthers—A Yankee that couldn't talk Spanish—*‘ Old Sense,” 
of Arkansas—Stoke Stout, of Louisiana—Life and Manners in Arkansas—Anecdotes of 
the Arkansas Bar—Hoss Allen, of Missouri—Pulling teeth in Mississippi—The Way 
*Lige Shaddock “ Scared up a Jack”—Cousin Sally Dilliard. 

ALSO, 
SOME ADVENTURES OF SIMON SUGGS, 
LATE CAPTAIN OF THE TALAPOOSA VOLUNTEERS. 
TAKING THE CENSUS; DADDY BIGGS’S SCRAPE AT COCKERELL’S BEND 
AND OTHER ALABAMA SKETCHES, 
BY A COUNTRY EDITOR: 
With a Portrait of ‘** Simon,” and other Ilustrations by Darley. 
PRICE—50 cts. Apl 19 








BALTIMOUE (M4.) RACES, 
HE Races over the Canton Course will commence first Tuesday, May 6th, and con- 
tinue four days. n 

First Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $100 ent., h. ft. Mile heats. Three or more 
to make arace. To name and close Ist of May. 

Same Day—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, $200 ent., h. ft. Two mile heats. 
To naine and close as above. 

Second Day, May 7—Purse $200, free for all ages. Two mile heats. 

Third Day, May 8—Purse $200. Two mile heats. 

Fourth Day, May 9th—Purse $400, free for all ages, 5 per cent ent., two or more to 





! 
| 


| 


make arace. Three mile heats. 

From the number of horses expected from Virginia and Maryland, and the great anx- 
iety to see the Southern Stable of horses, we may expect as fine sport us has been seen 
for many a 

Bedding proviled—to horses coming to run—gratis. 

The track will be in fine order.—The Purses of each day wil] be hung up in the stand. 
Though not so large as heretofore, they are as much as can be given this Spring. 

Baltimore, April 15, 1845. [Apl 19] P. R. JOHNSON. 


NEW IMPORTATIONS OF ENGLISH SADDLERY. 

b beer & DERICK, 189 Broadway, opposite John street, have received per late 
I arrivals from London and Liverpool, an extensive assortment of the above descrip- 
tion of goods, of the most superior workmanship, consisting, in part, of Victoria Side- 
| Saddles, (a splendid article) ; best plain and fancy Somerset and Hunting Saddles ; New- 
| market Race Saddles ; Weymouth, Peiham, and Snafile Bridles of ‘every description ; 
Richly-mounted Military Bridles, Breast-plates, and Cruppers ; a great variety of Coach, 
Chifney, Pelham, and Hanoverian Bits ; fine Steel Race, Trotting, and Coach Snafiles : 
Gold and Silver-mounted Riding and Driving Whips ; Dumb Jockeys and Cavisons : 
Dinneford’s Patent Horse-Gloves ; Gentlemens’ Enameled Leather Water-proof Riding 
Boots ; Curry Combs and Horse Brushes ; India-rubber Horse Boots, &c. &c. Ke. ~ 

Likewise make to order and keep constantly on hand, Ladies’ and Gentlemens’ Sad- 
dles ; Coach, Tilbury, and Buggy Harness; Solid Leather Trunks ; Carpet, and Ena- 
melled Leather Travelling Bags ; Horse Clothing ; Coach, Buggy, Tandem, and Riding 
Whips, &c, &c. ; comprisi the most complete and extensive assortment of Saddlery 
ever offered in this city ; all of which is presented for sale at reduced rates. 

N. B.—The trade. supplied at the very lowest wholesale prices. Apl 12 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
he mene very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
at moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fury 
her information, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 
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the best of mothers and the most virtuous of wives. In short, Iam wellfaware | 








April 26. . 
—_. 


STALLIONS FOR 1845. 





{G- Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserteg - 
season for Five Dollars, in the “ Spirit of the Times.” To those gentlemen who , ing the 
their horses in detail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper no chore, eertine 
made. SE will, 
BELSHAZZAR, Imp., ch., by Blacklock, out of Mannella, by Dick Andrews 4; : 

ville, Tenn., at $30, and $1 to the groom. THOS. ALDERSoy 
CAMDEN, by Shark, out of Imp. Invalid by Whisker, at Mr. Clay's stable. an a 

Ky., at $30, and $1 to the groom. ington 
GLENCOE, Imp., by Sultan, out of Trampoline, by Tramp, at Thomas Flintog. rae 

near Nashville, Tenn., at $50 cash, and $1 to the groom. Keep, 75 cts. per Week. 7 
GREY EAGLE, (for pedigree sce “ Turf Register” for June, 1842). at Forest Hill p> 

lin Co., Ky., on the turnpike, 5 miles from Frankfort, and 12 miles from Geore,.,.|™ 

at $30, payable within the season. Setowy 

















H"ERALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, (cam of Monarch aud the Queen 1. 
Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, S. C., at $30, and $1 to the groom, unde; ll 
of W. A. Stuart. large 

HARKFORWARD, Imp, Own Brother of Harkaway, (by Economist. out of Fann 
Dawson), limited to 49 mares, at P. McGraw’s stable, 9 miles below Plaquemine mn 
at $50, and $2 to the Groom. a., 

LANGFORD, Inp., by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wenten. 
Penn’s Neck, 2 miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10 and $15, under care of P, p, Mer 








MONARCH, Imported, by Priam, out of Delphine (the dam of the Queen and ee 
by Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, S. C., at $60 and $1 to the groom, unde, » 
charge of W. A. Stuart. 

MARGRAVE, Imp., by Here fs dam by Election, at Wm. McCracken’s stable, Lexmy 
ton, Ky., at $30 and $50, and $1 to the grooin. = 

bles, nen 


PRIAM, Imp., by Emilius, out of Cressida, by Whiskey, at Gen. Harding’s stables ao, 
Nashville, Tenn., at $50, and $1 to the groom. — 
PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza, by Imp. Bedford, at Dr. T. MeGay ock’s farm a} 
joining the city of Nashville, Tenn., at $25 and $1 to the groom. ~ 
REGISTER, by Imp. Priam, out of Maria Louise, by Mons. Tonson, at Co), F. Them 
son’s stable, near Middletown, on the Port Tobacco and Piscataway Road, Md., at ¢) 





nder the 

















STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubank’s dam, by Constitution, at Capt, Smiths a 
vern, Charlotte Court House, Va., at $30 and $40, and $1 to the groom. 





TREASURER, by Imp. Romaa, out of Dove, will stand the present season at the stable 
of Major Wm. Jones, Cold Spring, Long Island, at $20 to ensure, for full bred. an4 yy 
for all other mares. DANIEL Y, JON¥s 


TRUSTER, Inp., by Catton, out of Emma (Mundig’s dam) by Whisker, at Delsey 
Va., under R. J. Hyslop’s care, at $30—to be paid before the mare is taken ay ay, 








NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L. |, 
YHE Jockey Club Spring Meeting on this course, will commence on Monday, } 
12th, and continue five days. 


MONDAY, May 12th—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $160 each, $25 f., for colts} 
atthe North. Mile heats. To close om the Ist May. : 

Same Doy—Post Stake for all ages, sub. $200 each, P. P. Two mile heats. To clos 
the Sth May. 

TUESDAY, May 13th—Great Match: The North against The South—FASHION 


PEYTON A—for $20,000. Four mile heats. 
WEDNESDAY, May 14th—Plate Race, valued at $500, or the money at the optir 
the winner—for all ages, te carry 101 1lbs., entrance 10 percent. Three mile heats 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, ent. $300 each, $100 ft. Mile heats. To close oy 
the Ist May. 

THURSDAY, 15th May—Jockey Club Purse $300, $50 to second best horse. Twi 
heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, $100 to second best horse. Three mile heats 

FRIDAY, 16th May—Jockey Club Purse $1000, $200 to second best horse. Four 
heats. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Two mile heats. 1 
close on the Ist May. 
Purses for Mile heats will be given. 


For the Sweepstakes, 3 or more to make a race—for the Jockey Club Purses, 2 0 
more. Entrance 5 per cent; entries to be made the day previous to cach race, a | 
o'clock. Should it storm on the day of the Great Match, the race will be postponeda 


til the first fair day. HENRY kK. TOLER, Treasurer N. Y. J. 


March 29 





NATCHITOCHES (LA.) SPRING RACES. 
{yee above races will commence on Tuesday, 6th May, 1845, aud contiaue for four 
days. 
First Dey—Purse $50, free for horses that never wou a race, entrance 29 per cent 
ed, Louisiana weights. Mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $130, ent. 20 per eent, added, free for all ages, Louisiana weight: 
Two mile heats. 
Third Day—Citizens Purse $200, ent. 20 per cent, added, free for all ages, Lou-sius 
weights. Three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Purse $120, ent. 20 per cent, added, free for all ages, Louisiana weigits 
Mile heats, best 3 in 4. S. M. HYAMS, Ist Sec’y. N. J 
March 8, 1845. Mar 29 


BEACON COURSE. 
MEETING of horse racing will be held on the above course during the thir! week 
LAX in May, or immediately after the races on the Union Course, L. I., and iver 
purses W ili be given, particulars of which will be made k nown i 2 few weeks. 
and long distances—say from 200 yds. to 15 miles—previous to whic h the follow ing 
provements will be made :—A high and substantial fence, made of two-inch plank, » 
a deep ditch cut side around the course, the present stand repaired, and anew s 
erected, from 300 to 500 feet long : also, the track newly graded with 9 to I2 inche: 
good sandy soil. [March 14} C. S. BROWNING, Propriet 
PHILADELPHIA AND CAMDEN RACES. 
FPVHE Spring Meeting over the Camden Course, N. J., will commence on Tues 
4 May 27th, 1845, with a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $200 each subscription, hat 
feit. Mile heats. 


Same Day—Second Race.—Plate Race for a Purse of $500, free for all ages, weiglt 
104}bs. Three mile hents. . - 
Wepwsrspay.— First Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds bred at the North, entrance $ 


$25 forfeit. Mile heats. 

Same Day.—Second Race—Purse $500, free for allages. Three mile heats. 

Tucunrspvay.—First Race—Purse $100. Mile heats. 

Same Day.—Second Race—Purse $300. Two wile heats. 

FRIDAY—Purse $1000. Four mile heats. 

N. B.—The races will be postponed from day to day provided the weather is uuiaver 
able. Three or more to fill a stake, and two or more to make a race tor the Pues 
Nominations to these Stakes to be addressed to JAMES H. HELLINGS, 


Mar. 22 United States Hotel, Philadelphia 
INGERSOLL’S LIFE BOATS. a 
] ACE! SAIL!! LIFE!!! AND PLEASURE BOATS!!!! of every descriptiol 4 
Ingersoll’s Boat and Oar Bazaar, 995 Water street. Fifty boats on hanc— toms 
ft, pleasure-boat up toa 30 ft. race boat. Sail boats full rigged at an hours nou 


50,000 feet of Oars, Sweeps, and Sculls, from a 6 ft. scull up to a 33 ft. sweep, On! 


7 ‘ r( * 
and for sale. —__ March? 





PIANO FORTES. ; 
pid eat PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. App!y 
W 84 Third Avenue. {March 23] T. C. CALLAWAY 
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GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 

VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the cclebrated Gureyre—' 

author of the works on the “Gun” and *‘ Gunnery,” and who is admities to 
first maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper's, No. 17S bro 
There are two pairs of barrels—oue for fowling, and the other rific d, for deer sno 
They are made of Jaminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case com) 
gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the > 
after having sent the order to Greener, and having no use for two gus, offe: 
for sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at ae 
Mar 29 H. T. COOPER’S Gun Store, 175 broaeht 


THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY . . 
N ANUFACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior que 


iy 


3 tills 








warranted equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder Js pre r 
with great care, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. PY 
WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. Pe g 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. (45! 
Sept 2 JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. — 


TEAS RETAILED AT WHOLESALE PRICES. _ 
HE PEKIN TEA COMPANY, 75 Fulton Street, New York, desire to intorm the 
lic that they sell their celebrated Teas by the single pound as cheaply as“ 
the chest at Importers’ prices. In consequence, families, hotels, and )oe Ys” 
are enabled to lay in their teas to great advantage, and in quantities to $4! 
venience. 

A single trial of the teas sold at this establishment will convince any pers?) 
cheapness and superiority. Thousands who have purchased only one que" 
pound, on trial, are now buying five and ten pounds at one time. ; 7 

The following is a catalogue of the teas importe! by the Pekin Tea Compt)” 
sold in large or small quantities at their Tea Warehouse, 75 Fulton street *— 


++} t 
thei 





GREEN TEAS. $0 
Sweet Cergo Young Hyson...... $0 50 | Finest Hyson-Skin ...--- 080 00'' [97 
Brisk fragrant “ °; o+eeee 0 63] Good Imperial ......---55°°°"" | 
Nankin flavor “ ese eerns Oem Seer GMb OO... v0 - 62+ °+-* , 
Fine full-flavored Hyson......... 0 75| Fine-flavored Gunpowder .. +++ °"' 
Very superior * i eer dys eee" 1 00 | Extra Fine si 
Good Hyson-skin............++. 0 39 

BLACK TEAS. ¢/) 7 
Soouchong, full-flavored......... $0 50| Extra Oolong. ... 2.025050 ' 7" y/ 

* og | a 0 63 | Superior English Breakiast .--- 

Pouckou®. ... . «+ " 0 50 


‘ Sree Superior Pekoe flowers. .-- +: 1H. 
Extra Pouchong .. . . various prices. | Howqua’s Imperial Mixture—@ °°" 9 = 
Fine Oolong ...............++- 063] cious Black Tea.....--- sia i 
Plantation or Garden Teas—Very superior for their strength, flavor, 0 row - 
which have heretofore seldom or never reached this country, exbept es P'°* 
porters in this city. These Teas cost in China $1 per pound, in additio 
commission for purchasing, ship charges, &c. ke. ’ 
Greecn—Small-Leaf Gunpowder $1 25; Curious Leaf imperial, $1 2°; 
leaf Young, Hyson, $1 25. : ve pou 
Black—A great variety of Black Teas in small faney boxes, contaiuing one this 
upwards, all of Carden growth, and superior to any}hing ever imported into ™ 
try. 
Also—Just received by the Ann McKim, 3090 one-pound Cattys of ¢ 
Tea, which we shall sell at six shillings each, including the catty. 
N. B.—That the public may entertain the most implicit confidence )) Pe kil 
qualities of their Teas and the extensive resources of thie establishment, = jn the 7 
Company beg to state that they can furnish references to the first houses?) |.) 


ents 
n to AE 


+ Spe 
Sweet“ 


. . 3igC) 
elicious Bs 


null 
» the ge” 





oer y” 
trade, in New York, whose testimony and respectability are equally bey oil 


udispte. 


Foot Racing.—There will also be given liberal purses for a Foot Race, for both sion 
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The Spirit of the Times. 
































CENTRAL COURSE SPRING MEETING, 1845, 
T Hf Races over this course will commence on Monday, 28th April next, and continue 


throughout the week. 
SWEEPSTAKES. 
No. 1.—For 2 yr. olds, $200 entrance, $75 forfeit. Mile heats. Now four subscribers. 
2.—For 3 yr. olds, $200 ent.,, half ft. Mile heats. Now four subs. 
3.—For 3 yr. olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Two mile heats. Now six subs. 
Each of the above stakes to name and close on the 15th March next. 
Weights for the above stakes agreeably to the rules of the New Orleans Courses. 
JOCKEY CLUB PURSES. 
First Day, Wednesday—Purse $300. Two mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $400. Three mile heats. 
Third Day—Purse $200. Mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Purse $700. Four mile heats. 


SWEEPSTAKES FOR FALL MEETING, 1849. 

No. 1.—For 2 yr. olds, $100 ent., h. ft. Mile heats. 

Each subscriber has the privilege to name two entries ; if he runs either in the race, 
to pay no forfeit, but not starting in the race, pays forfeit on each entry. Now 11 sub 
scribers 

2.—For 3 yr olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Mile heats. 

Each subscriber has the privilege to name 3 entries, upon the conditions specified 
above. Now 14 subs 

3,—For 3 yr. olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Two mile heats. 

Each subscriber has tae privilege to name 3 entries, on the conditions specified in the 
above stakes, numbers 1 and2 Now 16 subs. 

Name and close in each of the above, the Ist day of May, 1845. 

The Jockey Club Purses for this meeting will be—for Ist day, $300 ; for 2d day, $500 ; 
for 3d day $350 ; and for 4th day, $1000—being a considerable advance over the Spring 
Purses. It is believed that the above meetings offer as strong inducements to the sport 
ing world, as any in the entire Union. LIN. COCK, Proprietor. 

Janucry 28, 1845. Feb 16 








f ; BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 

T= Subscriber, being compelled by other engagements, to quit the Turf, will offer 

for sale his stud of horses—about twenty in number. Amongst them are Lily, Ma- 
ria Louisa, and Eliza Ann, brood mares. Maria Louisa, the dam of Register, was stinted, 
last Spring, to Boston, and has a colt (dropped last Spring) by the same horse—is very 
large, ‘iuc form. Lily, a filly 2 years old next Spring, by Trustee, is very fine in form 
and size. Lily is stinted to Prince George ; Eliza Ann to Wilton Brown. Also, a large 
number of 2 and 1 year olds, well grown. Those that have been on the Turf, are Regis- 
ter, (> years old), Pryor, (6 years old), Kate Harris, (5 years old), and Kitt Thompson 
and Fidelity, (3 year olds). The latter five horses are all sound excepting Register, who 
broke down in his last Fall training. 

The greater part of the above stock are descended from Ninon and Sorrow, who were 
out of Daisy Cropper. This stock embraces more of the Imported Medley stock than 
any other in the United States. 

The above stock, or any part of it, will be sold to suit the times ; and if in lots, a con- 
siderat le deduction will be made. Gentlemen wishing to purchase will make applica- 
tion to Wm. T. Porter, New York, or to the subscriber, Pleasant Hill, Charles County. 

For Daisy-Cropper’s pedigree, see Turf Register, vol. 5, page 664. 

Decenber 3d, 1844. [Dec 17} FRANCIS THOMPSON. 


MONARCH. 

M ONARCH will stand the ensuing Spring at the Columbia Race Course, under 
. charge of Mr. W. A. Stuart, and be let to mares at fifty dollars the season, and one 
dollar to the groom, to be paid in advance. Mares will be ted at three dollars a week— 
every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility, should they 
occur. Monarch’s pedigree and performances are too well known to those who are 
likely to patronise him, to render any allusion to eitherat all necessary. His getare pro- 
mising, and seem likely to sustain his high reputation. His oldest (now 3 years old) 
have made their debut successfully on the Turf. Four only, as it is believed, have been 
trained in the State, and three of these have been winners. An accident, (splitting the 
hoof,) prevented the other from appearing in public, although the highest expectations 
were formed of him. The extraordinary performance of Castanet—running a 3d heat 
in 3:00—over the Columbia Course, would alone entitle Monarch to be considered a suc- 
cessful Stallion. 


HERALD. 

H#RALD will stand at the same place, also under the control of Mr. Stuart, and will 
be put to mares at thirty dollars the season, and a dollar to the groom, payable as above, 
inadvance. Herald is by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, the dam of Monarch and the 
Queen. He is a chesnut, fifteen anda half hands high, and of faultless proportions. At 
3 years old, he won the Hampton Plate at Columbia, Two mile heats—run the two fast- 
est heats ever made over that Course. He was sent next Spring to Nashville, and the 
Fall following, started for the great Peyton Stake, when lame and otherwise out of con- 
dition, and ran second to Feytona. In that race he received an injury, from which he 
has never recovered, and is now finally withdrawn from the Turf. The season of both 
these horses, will commence on the Ist of March, and terminate on the Ist of July. 

March 8. 


—— 





TO ANGLERS. 
‘“OHN CONROY, No. 42 Fulton street, corner of Cliff, N. ¥Y., having completed his 
stock ef Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of his own manufac- 
ture, and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where J. H. Con- 
roy has just returned from. 

Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
They will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, and on 
the most moderate terms. 

Hooks of every description, wholesale. 

Kast India Bamboos, by the quantity. 

Lines of all descriptions. 

Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 

A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 

Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-pow éer. 

N. B.—A few thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 


{iG Gentlemen living at a distance may, by writing, rest assure d of obtaining whatever 
they may please to order, as well selected, (end of the best material), as if they were on the 
spot to choose for themselves, and at one uniform price. TrRMs Casu. March 8. 





PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 
OHN J. BROWN & Co., 125 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
fair of the American Institute, for superior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 
rangements with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the attention 
of Anglers and Dealers in Tackle to their extensive assortment, consisting of 
Rods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 
Reels for Treut, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 
Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &e., twisted, platted and tapered. 
Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &c., for all kinds of fishing. 
Flies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of all descriptions. 
Floats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Nets, &c., &c. 
Which they will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowest cash prices. Country orders 
promptly attended to, and every description of tackle made to order, at the shortest no 
tice. 
N. B.—Best Silk Worm Gut always on hand. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
‘T{HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years occupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 

142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 
MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 

Ap] 5-6m* 


March 22 6m 





fy Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. 
Boston, March 25, 1845. 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
UKE’S BEST BALLS, Clappshaws and Dark’s best plain and spring-handle Bats, 
and Stumps ; also best English Back double, triple and Self Bows, for Gents, Lads, 
and Youths ; footed, plain and commen Arrows, and other Archery Implements, con 
stantly on hand, and for sale at CHARLES F, A. HINRICHS, 
150 Broadway. 
Late M. WERCKMEISTER, Importer of French, English and German Fancy Goo?s 
and Glassware. Api 12-6m 





CRICKET. i mye 

M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 

y « Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 

manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 

faithfully exceuted, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 

RUSSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 
. sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varicties. The improved size of 
the flowers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
house and Parlor plants. He has also 490 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
ghoice collection of the new Variegated Dahlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 

English Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 32 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK SOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 133 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsmen, and 
those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that | am fully convinced that BROOKS 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boo: is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed * Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 1338 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, | must acknowledge that I 
am much indebted to Mr. — and the Elastic Metallic oe for which I offer him 

many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. z 
New York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] ' H. STANNARD. 


BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. 
PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Carés, printed 
A from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 
A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 

Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plated Plate for only ¢3, done equal to 
any in the city, or no sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Piate Establish- 
ment, 333 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. ‘ , 

fiG- Engraving and Printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the 
above. March 16 














TENT COLORED DAGUERREOTYPES,. 
Lue esF Beenie oA LLERY, AND PHOTOGRAPHIC DEPOT, 251 Broad- 
way, corner of Murray Street, (over Tenney’s Jewellery Store,) ewarded the Medal, 
four first Premiums, and two * highest honors,” at the Exh bitions at Boston, New York, 
and Philadelphia, respectively, for the best Pictures and Apparatus. ; 

The “ Tribune” of this morning contains the following incorrect statement, in refer- 
ence to the awards of the American Institute on Saturday last i-- The first premium for 
the best specimen of Daguerreotype likenesses was @w arded to Messrs. Anthony, Ed- 
wards & Co.” The trv version is this:—“ To Messrs. Anthony, Edwards, & Co., to 
Plumbe, and to Mr. Brady, each a diploma, for superior specimens of Daguerrotypes. 

The Institute did not decide whose were the Lest, but to ser tle that point, I now re- 
spectfully challenge the above named gentlemen (and the world) to omar skill, each 
competitor to deposit a like amount, not - than one pro yersacen ng ing pope 
sand dollars, and the whole to be awarded by a competens © e, A 
the best six pictures. JOHN PLUMBE, Jr. 


Nov 9 
Oct. 23, 1844 we 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
Number Three of Martin’s Edition 
oF 
THE HOLY BIBLE; 
Illustrated with Steel Engravings, 
AND 
ACCOMPANIED BY NOTES AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTIONS, 
, BY THE REV. ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 
6 le: immense Circulation already attained, compels the publishers to arrange the sup- 
ply to their ——— upon as permanent a footing as possible The three numbers 
now published, will enable persons to decide on the merits of the work, and those de- 
early as practicable. The engravings in this edition being all steel, and the whole work 
proportionately superior to any other, the publishers are anxious to avoid the possibility 
of injuring the copies, by anything like steam hurry ; particularly as they possess 
every means and facility for publishing the numbers with all reasonable expedition. 
Apl5 R. MARTIN & Co., 26 John street. 


eo a ai AGRICULTURISTS, SPORTSMEN, ETC. 
- Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Agriculture, with upwards of 1,100 ings 
ee ee nec. se 
2. Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Gardening ; comprising the Theory and Practice 
of Horticulture, Floriculture, Arboriculture, and Landscape gardening ; 
weve oA Re ee eee 
- A Compendium of the Veterinary Art, by James White ; 8vo., cloth. ..... » 4, 
- Blaine’s Veterinary Art, new edition; 8vo., cloth .......-..+.+ee0+e+-+ 4 
- Blaine’s Canine Pathology, or a description of the Diseases of Dogs, with di- 
rections for breeding, etc. ; 8vo.,cloth....... 2,50 





Gre co 


6. ——— of Sports—British and Foreign—4to., many. plates, originally sold at 
7. The New Sporting Magazine, New Series ; 6 vols., Svo., cloth—plates. Origi- 
ginally sold at $30,00...... 12,50 


Also, The Farmer’s Series of the Library of Useful Knowledge, ‘consisting of ‘the fol 
lowing subjects :—The Horse, 1 vol., 8vo.” Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Dis- 
eases, 1 vol., 8vo. The Sheep, in 1 vol.,8 vo.; and British Husbandry, 3 vols., 8vo 
any work sold separatel.y 

or Sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, Importer of English Books, 155 Broadway. 
March 15 


_.1O PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 

purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 

ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 

spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
for purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 167 Broadway 
Aug 27-tf 








New York, Aug. 2. 











F RICHARD FISHER, J*®., 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
AS the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 

Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, afew 

doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY, &C. 
R. THOMPS®N, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re 





way, nearly opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as. 
sortment of Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. 
Also, Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. 
He flatters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 
B.— Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
hand watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. 
Dec li-lyr 





JOHN ANDERSON & CO., 

N ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 

/&. Tobacco, Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
coor from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices. 

Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 

Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, including 

COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Sour Aces and Victoria Branps, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 
SEGARS 
Always on hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. 
SPENCER’S HATS. 
HE attention of the gentleman of Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 


July 22 








venders, for similar articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 
and prices :— 

Finest Nutria Fur....... 4 0684 Cee 

Oe Rs Steen AN Gk Gees ook sa meee OOM 

Finest Moleskin (manufactured only to order). ............-e008 42 

og ae oo Fas oo eis ae ogee Sag ae Olas. 8-4 «he ae oe 

May 25 ly SPENCER, 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broad 

F. COLSEY, & CO. 

pT ge ae of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer's prices, 

warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


viz. :— 
FARO TABLES, 


Cororgu 


_ 


pay. 








PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &e., &e., 
Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. 
YMNASIUM.—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establishment, 
2d corner of Broadway and Chambers-street, is continually open for the reception of 
— and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
1ealth by physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
Connected with this establishment is 


April 6 





every other respect superior, to any in the —— 
his Sparring School, where Mr. O. is always reac 
noble art of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
tion of being the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 

Wrestling—taught by Mr. Witt1aM Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
fect in the various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 

Fencing taught by Mons. Durane, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
knowledged the best master of the small sword ever in this country. 

A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
of a man, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
be presented with a silver cup. 

ig- Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in 8 aoe. 

ec 33 ly 





ANDERSON'’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. ; 
Third. venue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the —- Hail, and 3 minutes’ walk frem the Rail, 
road Depot.) 
ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and a of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 
N. B.—“ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 

HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
T new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 
open for the entertainment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
to public favor. J. C. BURGESS, recently from the City Hotel, Hartford, 

D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtewn, N. J. 
Proprietors. 





June 22 ly 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 
(FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S) COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 

dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnished. He is 
prepared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, 
and boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. 
His house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as con- 
nected with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every atten- 
tion will be paid to the comfort of persons vising this house, which vigilance and fidelity 
can bestow. 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND HUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses, are always ready for those who may wishthem. ; : 

He pledges himself to spare neither trouble nor expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit a share of the public patronage. 

The stages regularly arrive and depart from this house. 

N. B.—His charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of the 
times, and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 

Lexington, Ky., April 23, 1842. [May 7] J. B. 


SCOTT’S BAZAAR. , 
Vo. 37 Dey-st., between mrenmony and Greenwich. 

ANDS SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the public at large, 
S for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, and hopes by the 
same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof, 

The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need 

mment. f 
x large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at night, such as 

Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 





Mutton Chops Cold Ham 

Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Fegs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 


Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 
Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. atin be - 
A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, every day from one ti 
thr *clock. ‘ J 
Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supplied 
with English, lrish, Scotch, Welsh, and cily papers. Always the latest possible news 





by the steamers. 


Good Rooms for Priva‘: "2rties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. Sept 30 


siring to subscribe, will facilitate the publication by henling the names te our agents as | 


» spectfully inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store, 309} Broad: | 


and beautiful style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable | 


y, personally, to give instructions in the | 


a 


SEE SEED 
WILSON’S HOTEL AND DINING ROOMS, 
No, 5 Gold-street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 


ENRY WILSON (late of Brookl n) s to inform his friends and th 
e public 
Hiray, oe he has opened the eee sdiciemann and he respectfully. solicit the 
tg x all who are fond of good and substantial living, and comfortable accommo- 
er tage e establishment has undergone thorough re , and is fitted up with en- 
ae vpew ea ee in every de ent. 

-/)* Degs to add that the most choice viands, liquors, ci , &e., are provided, im 
— to —— he has the very best ale and porter that can te procared in the United 
| wr oo te Engish and Stole Ales, Brown Stout, &c. 

d inary, ising good sub ial dinn ; 
M., and Relishes and efrettneate at cay baa reins tere Merch str” 


| cHnEnUs rata eet 
. 2SNU eT, PHILADELPHIA. 
mus GW and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
Z ranklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity of 
the steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most pleasant 
and business part of Chesnut street, will be opened about the latter part of May. It will 
be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisien Hotels conjointly having botha 
Table d’Hete and a Restaurante Cafe. The rooms, which are unusually large and well 
ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by rs and an equall 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $2,50 to $10 A 
week, or with board, at $2 perday. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be 
served up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices 3; and the wines, imported 
expressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at al- 
most European rices. The most celebrated cooks, in every department have been en- 
gaged, and the furniture being entirely new, and of the newest and cleanest description 
the subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘‘ Franklin” will be found by all who may fa 
vor them with a visit, literally and truly a ‘“‘ House of Accommodation for Strangers.” 
J.M. SANDERSON & SON. 

















SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 


Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 


HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 
Namely : 
Scrofule, or King’s Evil—Rheumatism—Obstinate Cutaneous Eruptions— Pimples, o | Pur 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles— Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tetter 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints—Stubborn Ul- 
cers—Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
rising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury— Ascites, or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also, 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders. 

HIS valuable medicine is now used and universally approved by tl istin- 
T guished of the Medical Profession throughout our + Bim. ig and ~< eee 
dical value, the public generally (but the afflicted particularly) have been made acquaint- 
ed with its usefulness, in the removal and cure of diseases having their origin in an im- 
pure or depraved state of the blood. The Sarsaparilla is combined with other ingre- 
dients, all of which are held in the highest estimation by the most distinguished physi 
cians for the removal and permanent cure of the following and similar maladies :— 

Scrofula in all its forms ; diseases of the Bones, Joints, and Ligaments ; Eruptions on 
the Skin ; stubborn Ulcers ; Syphilitic Symptoms ; Sciatica or Lumbago ; the effects of 
Mercury ; Rheumatism ; Neuralgia ; Scurvy, and various other painful and chronic af- 
fections originating from the same cause. 

It is well known to Physicians, that the various preparations of the shops differ so 
much in their mode of preparation, vary so widely in sirength, and are so liable to lose 
a part of their valuable properties, that it is difflcult, if not impossible to calculate with 
a degree of certainty upon their results. In the preparation now offered these diffi- 
culties are happily obviated ; the suggestions made by Dr. Pereira, in his invaluable 
treatise on Materia Medica, as to the selection of the root ; also by Professor Wood and 
Bache in their dispensary as to the method of preparation have been carefully observed. 
The process by which this Sarsaparilla is prepared, is entirely new, and the principles 
which render the root so valuable are wholly preserved. The patient therefore, who 
meee this preparation, has all combined that can be useful for the remoyal of his com- 
piaint. 

The following certificates will be read with interest, particularly by all suffering in 
| similar manner :— 


Battimore, June 10, 1844. 
Messrs. Sanps—Gent.: Most cheerfully do I add to the numerous testimonials of 
your life preservative Sarsaparilla. I was attacked in the year 1839 with a scrofulous 
affection on my upper lip, and continuing upward, taking hold of my nose and surround- 
ing parts, until the passages for conveying tears from the eyes to the nose were destroy- 
ed, which caused an unceasing flow of tears. It also affected my gums, causing a dis- 
charge very unpleasant, and my teeth became so loose that it would not have beena 
hard trial to pull them out with a oe seek 3. such were my feelings and sufferings at 
this time, that I was rendered perfectly miserable. 1 consulted the first physicians in the 
city, and with little benefit. Everything I heard of was tried, but all proved of no ser- 
vice, and as a last resort was recommended change of air ; but this, like other remedies 
did no good, the disease continued gradually to increase until my whole body was affect- 
ed. But thanks to humanity, my physician recommended your preparation of Sarsapar- 
illa. I procured from your agent in this city, Dr. James A. Reed, six bottles, and in les¢ 
time than three months was restored to health and happiness. Your Sarsaparilla alone 
; effected the cure, and with a desire that the afflicted may no longer suffer, but use the 
right medicine, and be free from disease, with feelings of joy and gratitude I remain 
your friend. DANIEL McCONNICAN. 
Any one desirous to know further particulars will find me at my residence in Front- 
street, where it will afford me pleasure to communicate anything in relation to the cure. 
DANIEL McCONNICAN. 
Personally appeared before me the above named Daniel McConnican, and made oath 
to the facts contained in the foregoing statement. JOHN CLOUD, 
Justice of the Peace of the City of Baltimore. 


Webster, Monroe Co., Feb. 10, 1844. 
Messrs. Sanps—Gentlemen: It is difficult to find words to express the gratitude 
which I feel toward you for the interest that you have taken to relieve me in my dis- 
| tress. Fourteen years since, there appeared a small sore on my under lip, whieh m 
| physicians informed me was the Cancer ; it remained without much change until within 
the last two years, when it commenced eating. At the same time seven hard tumors ap- 
| peared under the surface on my right leg, which finally became running sores. My 
throat and neck were much affected, and also under my jaw was so much diseased that 
the teeth fell out. My under lip is now nearly eaten off, and the inside of my right 
| cheek is greatly affected. The darting pains through my face have been very severe. 
| For the past year my sufferings have been intense, beyond my power of description. I 
have taken many different kinds of medicines, all of which have failed to relieve me. 
During most of this time I have been attended by many of our best physicians, also by 
one cancer doctor, who all decided that my disease was beyond the reach of medicine 
and that | could not live butashorttime. Fortunately, however, for me, I was informed 
of your valuable preparation, which | procured of your agents, Messrs. Post & Willis, of 
Rochester. Although at the time | commenced using your Sarsaparilla, 1] was enduring 
the most severe pain, and there appeared to be no hope, still the virtues of this medicine 
were such that while I was using the first bottle, the cancer stopped eating ; and while 
1 was taking the fourth bottle, the sores on my leg healed ; and by continuing the use 
of the Sarsaparilla, my face, mouth, and throat have been gradually healing. And now, 
gentlemen, contrast my situation but a short time since, enduring the most severe pain, 
with my present happy condition, free from pain, and enjoying life once more. I shall 
now take much pleasure in recommending others similarly afllicted, to obtain this best 
of medicine to effect their cure. I am, with gratitude, yours,&c. AARON BUCK. 
I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him the 
| past six years. WILLIAM RICHARD. 
| I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him the 
| past sixteen years. H. H. RANDOLPH. 
| I know Aaron Buck, and believe what he states in this document to be perfectly true. 
GEORGE HEART. 
| The writer of the above, A. Buck, being a member of my family, 1 know his state- 
ment to be correct in every respect. E. WHEELER. 











For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fultom 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. , 

fi@ The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparilla 
| that has and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures, of the most difficult classes 


| of diseases to which the human frame is subject, therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsaparilla, 


and take no other. Sept 9 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. re 
liIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 


| ing disorders the most — in their recognised symptoms—but more particularly in 


removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 

rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 

crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to prove, give 

rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 

existence ; and whether we survey it inthe agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sad- 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape- 
rient properties, are especially recommended. , ate 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, ‘ : 

117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. ; 
'RGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
ihe Inetionte ail the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
yature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devote much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
Tauss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has a ae oo of long standing. In a word, it can be 
'w f -oungest infant with perfect safety. PEO wi 
. uote toe Gaeet are aaovidel with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 


>i ini school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
7 as sana Principal of the Institute. 


WHO KEEP HORSES. 
ADE’S WORM ANDo CONDITION POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 
V upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the Worms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as to do away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal taking cold a fter expo 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s work. They have 
| been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owners of 
valuable studs have given a to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not to 
urpassed by anything else. 
"se These -owders, ds when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. Te ae 
trouble in giving, es it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the 
feed at night. 
“Agente-Olcott, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; . 7 Dae r= 
Pruggist, corner Gold and Fulton strgets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, mee a ae _ 
Chambers street, N. ¥.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres an ‘et phe r 
New Orleans, and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. 


Dec 28 
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, .. PARK THEATRE. — , 
HE Public is respectfully informed that Mrs. Seguin, Mr. Frazer, and Mr. Seguin, 
T are engaged for a few nights, and will appear during the ensuing week inthe grand 
Tie Bohemian Girl.” 


/BOWERY THEATRE. 


HE Subscriber will receive communications, from ladies and gentlemen of acknow- 
ledged professional talent, who may feel desirous to locate in New York the ensu- 
ing year. The applicants will be required to perform at any theatre under the manage- 
ment and control of the subscriber. Communications must be directed to A. W. Jack- 
son, Bowery Theatre, and in all cases post-paid, otherwise they will not be received. 
New York, April 25th, 1945. [Apl 26-41] T. S. HAMBLIN. 


NATIONAL THEATRE, BOTSON. - 

ADIES and Gentlemen of acknowledged professional talent, desirous of making ar- 

rangements with the subscriber, for the season commencing next August, will 
eplase address by letter, post paid, WILLIAM PELBY. 

Boston, 5th March, 1845, March 8-4t 


opera of “ 














— — 
Chings Theatrical. 

Park Theatre.—Mr. ANvERsown still continues attractive at this house, 
although he has presented nothing in the way of novelty, which we can 
notice, rather performing in parts, hitherto rendered popular by his 
acting. 

On Monday evening next, will be revived the opera of the ‘* Bohemian 
Girl,” in which the Seeurns and Frazer, will make their reappearance, 
sustaining their former parts. 

Bowery Theatre.—The week has been devoted mostly to benefits, which 
has been generally well attended. On these occassions a variety of pieces 
have been revived, and as old pieces, long sunk in oblivion, possess ail the 
attractiveness of new ones, this method of dramatic resuscitation has gener- 
ally proved lucrative. A drama, entitled ‘‘ Sherwood Forest,” possessing 
good acting qualities, has been received with much applause. 

Chatham Theatre.—Y ANKEE Hi has been the great gun of this esta 
blishment, having sustained a full round of popular characters, with the 
addition of a new drama—‘** The Doom of the Tory Guard.” 

This evening Mr. Cares Freer, the stage manager, and one of the 
very best melo dramatic actor we have seen for a while, takes his farewell 
benefit. As the gentleman is well esteemed by the frequenters of the 
Chatham, he will no doubt have a bumper at parting. 

On Monday evening Mr. ani Mrs. Watiack, Jr. will commence an en- 
gagement, which must prove attractive, judging from the prior popularity 
of these artistes. 

Paimo’s Opera House.—Mr. Booru has been performing during the 
entire week to very thin audiences, a circumstance we sincerely regret, 
as we have rarely seen the eld gentleman in better spirits and acting trim, 
performing nightly with enthusiastic exertions. Miss CLARENDON has 
performed the female parts with energy and correctness. The anxious 
care this lady ever evinced, joined with her prepossessing personal appear- 
ance, has rendered her a decided favorite with the frequenters to this snug 
little house. Sig. Hervio Nano, the dwartish deliniator of parts, rightly 
classed among the curiosities of the drama, is performing in dramas, written 
to display his power. 

Next week a new play, the production of Mr. Vandenhoff, will be re- 


presented. 





GREEN ROOM INTELLIGENCE. 

It will be seen by the.annexed correspondence, which we extract from 
the ‘‘ Pieayune,” that the persons in the employ of Son Smivu have ten- 
dered him the greatest kind of free benefit, a proceeding, on their part, 
evincing a warm esteem for his manifold qualities, as aman, and in a cha- 


racter at the present time far more arduous—as a manager. 
Sr. Cuarres Turatre, New Orleans, April 11th, 1845. 


To Sol Smith, Esq.: My Dear Sir.—To me has been assigned the plea- | 


sant duty of apprising you that the company, orchestra, carpenters, artists, 
officers, door-keepers, clerks, &c., unite in tendering their gratuitous servi- 
ces for your Benefit, to take place on such night as you shall appoint. 

The above offer is intended not only as a slight token of personal esteem, 
but as a mark of their appreciation of and sympathy for losses you must have 
sustained during the theatrical season which has just closed. 
hearts, we can feel in our pockets, and duly estimate the worth of managers 
who say what they mean and do what they say. 

The company trust their services will be as freely accepted as they are 
cheerfully tendered, and join with me in wishing you hereafter all the sue- 
eess which your indomitable perseverance and energy as a theatrical mana- 
ger, and your unflinching rectitude and honesty as aman, so well entitle 
you to receive. With great respect, I am, dear sir, 

Very truly yeurs, J. M. Wesron, in behalf of the Company. — 
Sr. CuarLes Turatar, New Orleans, April 11th, 1845. 

J. M. Weston, Esq., Stage Manager: My Dear Sir.—! fully appreciate 
the good and kindly feelings which prompted the offer contained in your 
favor of this date, from the members of the St. Charles Company, as well as 
the complimentary terms you have made use of *owards me personally in 
conveying it. The good opinion of my professional associates, who have 
the best opportunity to know me, is highly valued. ; 

Permit me to express to you, and through you to all the members of the 
Company, the acknowledgements of the managers, for the uniform and efli- 
cient support they have received from every department of the establish- 
ment, in their (they hope not vain) endeavors to sustain the drama in New 
Orleans, under the most adverse circumstances, and when subjected to 

** Losses, 
Which have of late so huddled on our backs— 
Enough to press a royal merchant down, 
And pluck compassion of our state 
From brassy bosoms and rough hearts of flint— 
From stubborn Turks and Tartars, never trained 
To offices of tender courtesy,” 
In conclusion,—to one and all I say— 
“*T greet thy love, 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the instant put thee to’t;— 
In three days ‘el 
that is to say, on Tuesday Evening next my Benefit shall be announced. 
With best wishes for your future welfare, and that of the ladies and gen- 


tlemen in whose behalf you write, 
I remain, dear sir, yours most truly 





Sou SMITH. 


Jor Frexup groweth facetious and predicts that Mrs. Mowarr’s comedy 
will be successful—thereby giving utterance to a sentiment, which would 
have made the fortune of adozen soothsayers. But at the same time “ cur 
friend Field” gives us of the “ Spirit” a friendly rap over our critical knuck- 
les for having dared to prattle concerning his comedy—in our opinion, fully 
ejual in merit to Fashion—and then, after having demolished these ideal 
fancies, happily ridicules the usual excuses the press indulge in with re- 
gard to used upcomedies in a series of queries to us in our sanctum. Now as 
to all these interrogatories, ‘‘ non me recordo,” andas to that little bet—it’s 
off for the season. 

‘* As far as “‘ our friend Field” is concerned, he always felt, and still fee/s, 
that difficulty is not impossibility; that a good five act American comedy 
can and will be written ; and he will not be at all surprised, if fora lady 
has been reserved the credit of doing that which others than ‘ our friends 
Matthews and Fieid”—Willis, for instance, have failed in. 

But, dear Spirit, since you have revived the awful remembrance : was 
our attempt sucha ‘“ cut-my-lez-off” affair really? Wasn’t it ‘the con- 
founded actors,” nor nothing, eh? Wasn't it only “a little too long” or 
something? Didn’t it go “‘rather better ” the third night? And then, 
wasn’t the critical laid on too a/l/-fired hard? And besides, wasn’t it agreed 
that it would “go capitally in three acts,” and all that sort of thing? In 
course it was, and we aint discouraged a bit; and so don’t venture that 
** small sized fortune” you talk of, or you might los: it. 


It appears from a statement in the ‘‘ Mobile Herald,” that the good folks 
of that city have been sufferers from an unbounded admiration of Italian vo- 
calists, although the game, there carried on, ; ossessed striking points com- 
mon to swindlers of all nations. 

On Friday morning, a distinguished looking stranger, dressed with infi- 
= good taste, and wearing a pair of magnificent moustachios, called upon 
the manager of our Theatre, and giving his name as Signor Mankiewicz, 
senenees himself as the agent of the Italian Opera Company of New Or- 
eans, and wished to make some arrangements by which the company could 


|.give.afew. representations in Mobile. _ The 


If not in our, 


sider his proposal and the Signor flourished at one of our hotels, introducing 
himself to several respectable citizens, and playing off the part of a gente: 
man in the finest style imaginable. On Monday evening he made his ap- 
pearance on the boards of the Theatre, to sing two English songs, which 
were handsomely hissed, and the Signor recognised by a gentleman in the 
boxes, as beiug a notorious swindler, whose last residence was New Orleans, 
but who figured during the past winter at Palme’s Opera House, in New 
Yerk, as a chorus singer. For some act of rascality he was dircharged from 
that establishment and came to New Orleans and Mobile, to try it on here. 

It is needless to say that the gentleman finding the recognition unpleasant, 
suddenly Jeit for parts unknown. 

It is curreatly reported that “‘ Our Mary” will visit the literary village 
of Beston by special invite of the Mayor andCommon council. The free- 
dom of the city will be tendered her, doubtlessly, and the poet laureate to 
the M. C. A. will be called upon to produce a grand historical ode in ho- 
nor of her entry. But as our fair one does not patronize the Long Island 
Railway she will electrify the Knickerbockers at the Albany Museum for a 
limited series of nights and then forthwith turn the heads of the students 
of the time honored Harvard. 

Mr. Sxerretrt, of the Park, accompanied of course by his wife, a clever 
and good looking vandeville actress, will commence a series of performances 
at the Royal Theatre, Montreal, now or late in the possession of Mrs. Gro. 
Jones. Mr. Skerrett will assume the duties of manager and will be backed 
by a strong detachment from the Park. 

The concert to Mad. Otto has been fixed to take place on Tuesday next, 
the 29th, at the Broadway Tabernacle. The sainted Pico is bound to be there, 
a move, wherein she must be followed by the fragments of the “‘ white cra- 
vats,” who chanced to survive the untimely explosion of the defunct Italian 
company. 

BorGHEss is still in the full tide of success at New Orleans as we learn 
from ** The Picayune.” 

Italian Opera.—The performance of “‘ Lucia di Lammermoor” on Fri- 
day evening was such as to elicit continued and enthusiastic bursts of ap- 
plause from one of the largest and most fashionable audiences we have ever 
seen assembled atthe American. It might be objected that Signor Tomasi 
opened the piece with more vehemence than was required, but this single 
fault, if it be one, disposed of, criticism gives place to admiration. The 
Borghese, as Lucia, went far beyond the anticipation of her friends, as well 
in her singing as in the perfec tness of the personation of the ill-starred he- 
roine of the opera. She was greeted in every scene with unbounded ap- 
plause—a tribute amply deserved, and paid with a heartiness unusual at the 
opera house. ‘Tomasi and Perozzi were also cheered throughout for the 
admirable style in which they executed their respective ro/es. Indeed the 
piece was excellently well done from end to end. The finale of the second 
act especially was given with such precision, power, and distinctness, that 
the audience required the curtain to be raised, and, when the individuals 
who took a part in it came forward, covered the stage with bouquets. 
opera will be repeated to-morrow night. 

This evening ‘ Belisarius” will be brought out, when we will see Ricci 
and Borghese together again. 
| style in which this opera was performed week before last. We expect to 
| see the American filled to its utmost capacity. ‘The season is drawing fast 
| to a close, and it will be a long while before New Orleans will have an 
opera here again so worthy of patronage and support. 








| New Publications, ete. 


requested time to con-. 





April %, : 
Chess Plavner’s Chronicle, = 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 


Solution to Problem No. 8. 
White Black. 
Kt to Kt’s square R takes Kt, &c. 
K Kt Pl 
P to Kt 8, and is changed 
for Kt ch. mate ; 





Problem No. 9 
(From a Correspondent.) 
White to play, and Checkmate in three moves. 





POSITION. , 
White. | Black 
K atK B7 K at K 4 
R at Q RatQR3 
Rat KB R at K Kt 4 
Kt at K B 2 | Kt at K R 2 
Pat K kt 3 P’s atQ 3and K 5 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
E. J. W.—Your communication has been received with thanks. 
“* Mate.” —We have received your third letter, and however we may (ig,. 


on other points, we certainly agree with you, that the subject therein qj. 





| 


The public have borne in mind the superb | 


| The AprLtetons, 20) Broadway, have issued Part I of “ .4 History of 


Germany, trom the Earliest Period to the present time,’ a work of extra- 
ordinary ability, translated from the Gerinan of Freperick KoHLRAUsH, 
a Hanoverian writer of great learning and research. This work is intended 
to form a part of their “ Historical Library,” and is published in numbers, 
| at 25 cents each, to be completed in five issues. 

| ‘The same house has sent forth “* The Farmer's and Emigrant’s Hand 
Book,” a work of great utility and practical merit, comprising full direc- 
| tions to obviate every mishap usually attendant upon emigration and hus- 


| 


bandry. 
| this State, and is printed in a very beautiful style. 

| We are under obligations to Gen. Dix fora copy of the ‘* Report of the 
| Commissioner of Patents, for the year 1811.” 

The Harrer’s have published “ Veronica, or The Court of Aaran,” 
faithfully translated from the German of Zschokke, by the author of Giafar 
al Barmeki. It is a romance of much pover and interest. 
wise published No, 24 of their “ I/luminaied Bible,’—* Zoe, the history 
of two lives,” by Geraldine E. Jewsbury, said to be a work of much merit: 
both as aromance and a literary composition, St. Patrick's Eve, a novel- 
lette, by Chas. Lever, the author of ‘* Charles O’ Malley,” and “ Mount 
Sorel,” a romance by the author of ** The Two Old Men’s Tales,” 
ing fashionable life of the present century. 

% The 


in one, ** One Hundred Songs,” original and selected by E. Ives, Jr. 


tional poetry, is sold for $1. 75. The same publisher has sent us ‘* Count 


lighter’s Story” &c., by Charles Dickens. 





The Pekin Tea Company.—The divan of this establishment, No. 75 
Fulton-street, presents an appearance totally at variance with accepted no- 
tions concerning the manner of retailing teas—eing decorated in a style 
of elegance and comfort. We have beeu informed by purchasers that the 
articles sold there, are not only of a superior quality, but are retailed at the 
wholesale prices—an evident improvement over the old system of tea-deal- 
ing, worthy the attention of house-keepers in town and country. 
nor details, reference is requested to their advertisement. 


“* Reveille,” thus speculates on the identity of this mysterious pedes- 
trian :— 

It seems generally admitted the ‘* Man inthe Mask,’ 
with the letters U. S. A., does not belong to the United States Army. 
Some go so far as to say that they Anow him to bea Baptist Preacher, of 
Mississippiothers swear he’s a Butcher of the Poydras market. It is as- 


’ 


mean that the runner belongs to the United States of America. 
nition now, is, Unto the Swamp Absquatulated. 


My deti- 





Hooper, of “The East Alabamian,” furnishes the following * facts‘ | 
scraps and oddities” in his last paper :— 
Here is Ciceronian energy. We have never seen any thing in the clas- 
sics to equal it, and its great beauty is enhanced by its simplicity ofconstruc- | 
tion. It is the outpouring of an Illinois landlord, against a runaway “ gen- 
tleman of the bar :” 

“* Absquatulando damhim et Swartwoutandibus in transitu, non est inven- | 
tus ad libitum scape goatum, noncomeatibus in swampo goneoflo, or to re- | 
gionis inferno.” 


Private and Confidential.—The County Clerk of a certain backwoods 
county needn’t ‘‘take on” about his paper; other people have been county 
clerks before him, and didn’t have their heads to swell either. If he is the 
lark who rode that poney, he must not blame us for noticing him. We 
know several things but woat Srar2’em all at present, as we wish to re- 
serve a fire for the next piece of impertinence that will ‘fetch the feathers.” | 
By the way, whose boad was that was taken when everything was.'t right? 
Keep perfectly cool ! . r 


STATE OF MARKET, April Ist.—Cotton.—Flat, except round bags. 
Candles.—Stock light,and * holders” firm. 

Tron.—Continues heavy. 

Coffee.—Very little in market, and that chiefly Rye-o, for Tavern con- 
sumption. 

Sait.—Very plenty and dull in New Orleans at last dates; a small lot 
Attic, might, however, be sold to the editor of ‘‘Trebla.” 

Sugar.—The article on sale, at most places, is hardly better than N O 
sugar. 





do not seem alarmed. 





It emanates from the pen of Josian JT. MARrsHALL, a farmer of | 


depict- | 
Henry G. Daggers, No, 30 Ann Street, has issued in five parts, stitched | 


collection, containing songs and melodies of much merit, the gems of na- | 


} 


They have like- | 


Verdoni. 
observations : 


cussed has already occupied too much space in our columns. 


Game No. 13. 
The following is a ‘‘ model game,” which we extract from “ Le Tris, 


des Amateurs,” as translated by George Walker :— 


The ‘‘ Traité des Amateurs ” was composed by a Society of Amateurs 
’ 


the contemporaries of Philidor, who all frequented the Café de la Regeya. 


in Paris. Of these, the chief in skill were Bernard, Carlier, Loger, ay; 
The Amateurs open their Treatise with the following judicioys 


“In playing a game in which you receive no odds, the most essentia) 


point is to bring out your pieces, at the precise moment of their suppor 
being wanted ; in order that they, as well as your Pawns, may protect ayj 
sustain each other. 
winning or losing of the game, between players equal in point of skill, muy 
depend on the first bad, or what amounts to the same thing, the first Jog 7 
move on either side ;—we cannot, therefore, avoid protesting against th 
erroneous doctrine laid down by Philidor and others, that he who has th 
first move, ought to win the game in consequence of that advantage. \\, 
proceed to prove, from the very games adduced by Philidor in support of 
his position, these three important points. 
never be considered a sufficient advantage to ensure success ; Secondly, 
that he who has not the move, will very soon acquire it, or neutralize js 
uals effects; and, lastly, that supposing each move to be the best that con)! 
rhis | possibly be played, the game ought to be drawn.” 


The combinations being endless, it is clear that the 


Firstly, that the move alone cay 





White. Black. White. Black. 
1. AP? KP2 21. Q takes Q P takes Q 
2. K BtoQ B4 Same 22. Q RP 1 Kt to Q 6 
3 QBP 1! K Kt to B 3 23. RtoK2 K to K B 
i or? P takes P 24. KttoQ R5 QBP1 
5. P takes P B checks 25. P takes P (Jest) Kt takes P 
6. QB inter. B takes B ch 26. Q Kt P 2 Kt to K 3 
7. Kt takes B @ P2 27. KtoK B QRto Qs 
Ss. P takes P Kt takes P 28. QRtoK 3 Q P| 
9 K Kt toB3 Castles 29. KBP 1 Q P1 
10. Castles Q Ktto B 3 30, RtoQ 2 Q RtoQ BE 
ll. Q KttoQ Kt3 K KttoQ Kt3 | 31. R takes R P takes R 
12, K BtoQ Kt5 QBtoK Kt5 32. KttoQ Kt3 PtoQB7 
i3. B takes Kt () Kt P takes B | 33. K to K Kt to Q 5 
14. K RP 1 B takes Kt St. KtteoQ B Kt to Q Kt 
15. Q takes B  toQ 4 35. QRP1 Kt to Q BG 
li. QtoKKt3 QtoQ3 36. QRP1 Kt to Q 4 
17. QtoQ B3 Kt to Q 4 | 37. Q Kt P 1 Kt toQ B2 
Is. QtoQ B5 K Rto kK ss. QP 1 P takes P 
lv. K Rto K R takes R ch 39. P takes P Kt toQ R35 
20. Rtakes R Kt to Q Kt5 10. P to Q@ Kt 7 K to K 2 
The game is drawn. 
Game No. 14. ‘a 
Between Messrs. Schulien and Stanley. 
Blacl:. White. 4 Black. Write. 
Mr. Stanley. Mr. Schulten. Mr. Stanley. Mr. Schulten. ¥ 
L.. RPS K P2 16. Castles K R kK kt P 1 
2. K KttoB3 Q Ktto B3 L7. KR-BRtte R2 KBP 2 
3 KBtoQB4i KBtQB4 18. K P takes P P takes P 
4.QP1 QP1 19, QRtoK KBP 
o% QBtroKk 3 Bto Kt 3 20. Q Kt to R5 Kt to K kt3 
6. KRP 1! K RPI 21. QRto Kk 6 K BP I 
7. QkttoB3 QBto K 3 22. K Rto K BtoQ B4 
Ss. Bto kt 8 K Ktto K 2 23. K Kt takes P(a) R takes Kt 
uv. Q Kt to K 2 Castles 24. QRtakes Kt’ K takes R 
10. QBP 1 5B takes K B 25. Q toK 6 ch K to Kt 1 (4) 
| Il. Q takes B K to R2 26. Rto K 5 cl K toR 5 
12. K Kt P2 QP1 27. Ktto Ba R to Kt 6 ch 
13. Q KttoK Kt3 QP 1 38. Ptakes R ch K takes P (¢) 
i4. P takes P Kt takes P 20. Rto K 3 ch(!!) P takes R and 
15. B takes Kt P takes B wins. 


Ludwig,” and other tales, embracing ‘* Nicholas Tulrumble,” the ‘* Lamp- | 


For mi- , 


The man in the Mask.—A New Orleans correspondent of the St. Louis | 


who made free ' 


certained, to a certainty, that the letters ‘‘ U. S. A.” were only intended to | ~ 





(a) Irom this period Black has a won game. 
(6) In place of this move, had White interposed his R, Black would ha’ 


checked with Q at K 4, still maintaining a Winning position. 


(c) Black has now a forced checkmate in three moves :— 
Kt to K 2 ch K takes R P 
Rto R5ch () inter. 
Kt P 1 discovers ch. mate. 


Se ’ k Match by Correspondence. 
Phroug!: the medium of the United States Gazette, of Philadelphia, ani J 


the N. ¥. Morning News. 





Philadelphia New York. Philadelphia. New York. 
Mr. V—. Mr. C. H. S. Mr. V—. Mr. C. H. §. 
L.. aS KP 2 lO. K Pl P takes P 
2KBP2 P takes P Ll. Kt takes P K Btoktt 
3. K Kt toB3 K Kt P 2 | 12. QtoK K to B 
4. KRP2 K Kt P 1 13. QBP 1 Qtok BS 
5. K Kt to K 5 K B to K 2 | lt. K RtoR5 Q BtoQ2 
6. KBtoQB4 KkKttoR3 15. Kttakes Beh Q Kt takes kt 
7. Q P2 Q 1 | 16. Q to K 6 Q tok kt 3 
& K KttoQ3 Btukes P ch 17. R takes B Q takes KR 
9 K to B KEP 2 | 
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